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THE 

OLD MANOR HOUSE. 



CHAP. L 



IN I an old Manor Houfe iii one of the 
mod fouthcrn counties of England, rc- 
fided fome few years fince the laft of a fami- 
ly that had foi* a long ferics of years pof:^ 
fefled it. Mrs. Rayland was the only fur- 
vivor of the three co-heireffes of Sir Hilde- 
brand Rayland; one of the firft of thofe to 
whom the title of Baronet had been granted 
by James the Firft. The name had been 
"before of great antiquity in the county— 
and the laft baronet having only daughters 
to fhare his extenfive poffeflion?, thefc 
Indies had been educated with ilich vcxj 
Vol. I, B \C\^ 
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high ideas of their own importance, that 
they could never be prevailed upon to 
leffen, by fharing it with any of thofe 
numerous fuitors who for the firft forty or 
fifty years of their liyes furrounded'them ; 
and Mrs. Barbara the eldeft, and Mrs. 
Catha.rine the youngeft, died fingle — one 
at the age of feventy, and the other at that 
of fixty- eight : by which events the fecond, 
Mrs. Grace, faw herfelf at the advanced age 
of lixty-nine fole inheritor of the fortunes 
of her houfe, without any near relation, or 
indeed ^ny relation at all whom (he chofe 
to confider as entitled to poflefs it after her 
death. 

About four miles from the ancient and 
fplendid feat (he inhabited, dwelt the only 
perfon who could claim any affinity with 
the Ray land family : this was a gentle- 
man of the. name of Somerive; who was 
con(idered by the people of the country 
as heir at ra\y, as he was the grandfon of 
one of the fitters of Sir Hildebrand : but 
Mrs. Rayland herfelf, whofe opinion was 
more material^ fiiKe it was'all at her owk 

difpofal, 
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^fpofal^ did not by any ncieans fecm to 
entertain the fame idea. 

The venerable lady, and her two fillers, 
hadncyer beheld this their relation with 
the eyes of friendly intereftj nor had the/ 
ever extended towards him that generous 
favour which they had fo much the power to- 
afibrd> and which could not have failed to 
prove very acceptable ; fince he had mar- 
ried early in life, and >had a family of twct 
fons and four daughters to fupport on the 
produce of an eftate, which, though he 
farmed it himfelfj did not bring in a clear 
five hundred pounds a year. 

Various reafons, or rather prejudices, had 
concurred to occafion this coolnefs on the 
part of' the ladies towards their coufin.-i». 
Their aunt, who had married his anceftor, 
had, as they had always been taught, de« 
graded herfelf extremely, by giving herfelf 
to a man who was a mere yeoman. — The 
fon of this union had however been re« 
ceived and acknowledged as the coufiri of 
the illuftrious heirefles of the houfe of 
Raylandi but following moll plebeian* 
B z UU 
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like the unafpiring inclination of his own 
family, he had fallen in love with a young 
vfoman who lived with them as com* 
panion ; when it was believed that, as he 
was a remarkably handfonie man, he might 
have lifted his eyes with impunity to one of 
the ladies, his coufins : this occafioncd an 
^rangement of many years, and had 
never been forgiven. — The recolleftionof 
it returned with acrimomoiis violence, when 
the fon of this imprudent man imitated 
bis father, five-and-twenty years afterwards, 
and married a woman who had nothing to 
recommend her but beauty, fimplicity, and 
goodnefs. 

However, notwithftanding the repeated 
caufes of complaiot which this lucklefs 
family of Somerive had given to the 
^uilere and opulent inhabitants of Ray- 
land Hail, the elder lady had on her 
d^ath bed recoUeded, that, though debafed 
by the alloy of unworthy alliances, they 
carried in tbeir veins a portion of that 
blood which had circulated in thofe of the 
auguft perfonage Sir Orlando de Rayland 

her 
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her grandfather; and (he therefore recom- 
mended Mr. Somerive and his famfly^ 
but particularly his youngeft fon (who 
was named, by reluctantly obtained per- 
miffion, after Sir Orlando), to ,thc con- 
fidcration of her fifters, and even gave to 
Mr. Somerive himfelf a legacy of five hun- 
dred pounds ; a gift which her fifters took 
fo much amifs (though they pofTefled be- 
tween them a yearly income of near twic^ 
five tboufand) that it ha4 nearly rendered 
her injundion abortive;! and they treated 
the whole family fot fome tiipe afterwards 
teith the greateft coolnefs> and even rude * 
nefs ; as if to convince them^ that though 
Mrs. Rayland had thus acknowledged their 
relation(hip» it gave them no claim whatever 
on the future kindnefs of her furviving 
fifl:ers. 

For fome years afterwards the dinners, to 
which in great form the whole family were 
bvited twice a year, were entirely omitted, 
and none of them admitted to the honour 
of vifiting at the Hall, but Orlando, then a 
child of nine or ten years old ; and even 
B3 Vv^ 
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his iritroduftion was principally Owing tb 
the favour of an old lady, the tvidow of a 
clergyman, who was among the a,ncient 
friends of the family, that ftill enjoyed the 
privilege of being regularly fent for in 
•the old family coach, once a year; a cuf- 
tom which, originating in the days of Sir 
Hildebrand, was ftill retained. 

This lady was a wOmah of fenfc and 
benev6lence, ai^dfaad often attempted to do 
kind offices to the Somerivc family with 
their rich maiden relations; but the 
height of her fuccefs amounted to no more 
than obtaining a i;cnewal of the very little 
notice that had ever been taken of (hern, 
after thofe capricioi>s fits of coldnefs whidi 
fometimes ■ happened ; and once, fome 
. time after the deatjb of the elder Mrs. Ray* 
land, bringing Orlando to the Hall in her 
hand (whom (he had met by chance fi(h- 
ing in a ftream that ran through dieir do- 
main), without being chidden for encourag- 
ing an idle child to catch niirinows, or for 
leading him all dirty and wet into their 
parlour, at atime when the beft embroidered 

chairs^ 
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ehairsj done by the hands of dame Gertrude 
Rayland, were adlually u/ipapercd, and uit* 
covered for the reception of company. 

There was indeed in the figure, face and 
manner of the infant Orlando, fomething 
fo irrefiftible, that if Mefdajnes Alefto, Ti- 
fiphone, and Megara had feen him,. they 
would probably have been fofcened in his 
favour — And this fomething, had always 
fo pleaded for hi^n with the three equally 
formidable ladies his relations, thatjiiot- 
witliftanding the oppofition of their ifa^ 
Tourite maid, who was in perfon and fea- 
ture well worthy to make the fourth in 
fuch a groups and the tales of their old and 
confidential butler, who did not admire 
the introduftion of any competitor what- 
ever, Orlando had always been in fome 
degree of favour — even when his father, . 
mother and fitters were (hut out, and his 
elder brother entirely difclaimed as a wild 
and incorrigible boy, who had been caught 
in the faft of hunting divers cats, and 
(hooting one of their guinea ' ens — Orlando, 
though not at all lefs wild than his brother, 
B4 v\^ 
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and too artlefs to conceal his vivacity, was 
ftill endured— A new half-crown from each 
of the ladies wjk prefented to him on 
every return to fchool, together with 
abundance of excellent advice; and if any 
one obferved that he was a remarkably 
handfome boy, the ladies never contra- 
difted it; though, when the fameobferva- 
:tion was made as to the reft of the family, 
it was declared to be moft abfurd, and 
utterly unfounded in truth.— To the beauty 
indeedof any female the ladies of Rayland 
Hall had a particular objeAion, bm that 
of the Mifs Somerives was above all obnox* 
ious to them — ^Nor could they ever forget 
the error the grandfather of thefe children 
had committed in marrying for her beauty 
the young woman, whofe poverty having re- 
duced her to be their humble companion, 
they had confidered as an inferior being, 
and had treated with fupercilious infolence 
and contempt. — To thofe therefore to whom 
her unlucky beauty was tranfmitted, they 
bore irreconcileable enmity, even in the 
fccond generation j and had any one been 

artful 
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iirtful enptighto have foggeftedthatOrlarf- 
do was fike his grandnwther, it would 
probably have oecafioned the loft of even 
the flight (hare of favour he pofleffed. 

When OrLindo was about twelve years 
old, the younger of the three antique hei<i- 
effes died : (he left not however even a fmall 
legacy to the Somcrive family, but gave 
every thing (he pofleffed to her furviv- 
ing fifter. Yet even by this lady, thougb 
the coldeft and moft anfociable tempered 
of the three, Orlando wa« not entirely for- 
gotten — fhe left him the bible (he always- 
iifcd in her elofct, and ten pounds to buy 
rnourning ; the other members* of his family 
were not even named^ 

' One only of the Mrs, Raylands notv re- 
mained;, a woman who, except regular- 
fy keeping up the payment of the annuali 
aims^ which had by her anceftoFs bccnt 
' given once a year to the poor of her pariflb,, 
was never known to- have dbne a voluntary 
kindnefs to any human being: and thougb 
Ihc fometimes gave away money, it was- 
never without making the wretched pcti* 
tioner pay moft dearly for ir^ by many a 
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bitter humiliation— ^nevcr, but when it was 
furely known, and her great goodnefs, her 
liberal donation to fuch and fuch people, 
were certainly related with exaggeration, at 
the two market-towns within four or fiver 
-miles of her houfe. 

With a very large income, and a great 
annual faving, her expences were regulated 
exaftly by the cuftoms of her family.— 
She lived, generally alone, at the Old Hall, 
which had not received the flighted altera* 
tion, either in its environs or its furniture, 
fince it was embellilhed for the marriage 
of her father. Sir Hildebrand, in 1698. 
^ Twice a year, when couns were held for 
the manors, there were tenants feafts— and 
.twice, jther^ was a grand dinner, to which 
none were admitted but a. neighbouring 
nobleman, and the two or three titled 
^^eople who refided within ten miles,- 
.Twice too in the cpurfe of the year the 
iftnrily of Somerive were invited in form; 
but Mrs. Ray land generally took the fame 
opportunity of alking the clergy of the fyr- 
rounding country with their wives and 
)d^ughterS| the attorneys and apothecaries 

of 
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of the adjoining towns with theirs,, as if to 
.convince the Somerives that they were to 
cxpeft no diftinftion on account of the 
kindred they claimed to the houfe of Ray- 
land. And indeed it was on thefe occa- 

iions that Mrs, Rayland feemed to tak6 
peculiar pleafure in mortifying Mrs. Some- 
rive and her daughters, who dreaded thefe 
dinner days as thofe of the greateft penance ; 
and who at Chriftmas, one of the periods of 
thefe formal dinn.ers, have bled more than 
once the propitious fnow ; througli which 
that important and magille'tiahperfonage, 
the body coachman of Mrs. Rayland, did 
not choofe to venture himfelf, or the fix 
ileek animals of which he was fole .gover- 
nor ; for on thefe occafions it was the efla* 
bhlhed rule to fend for the family, with 
the fame folemnity and the fame parade 
that had been ufed ever fince the firfl: 
fuUen and reluftant reconciliation between 
Sir Hildebrand and his fifttr; when (he 
dared to deviate from ti.e faftidious arro- 
gance of her family, and to marry a man 
who farmed . his own cftate — and w^ o, 
B 6 though 
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though long fettled as a very refpcftable 
land-owner, had not yet written Armiger 
after his name. 

But when the fnow f<?II not, and the 
ways were paflable ; or when in fummer no 
cxcufe was left, and the rheumatifm of the 
elder, or the colds of the younger ladies 
could not be pleaded; the females of the fa- 
mily of Somerive were compelled to endure, 
in alt their terrific and tedious forms, the 
grand dinners at the Hall. And though 
on thefe occafions the mother and the 
daughters endeavoured, by the fimplicity of 
their drefs, and the humility of their man- 
ners, to difarm the haughty diflike which 
Mrs. Rayland never took any pains to 
conceal, they never could obtain from 
her even as much common civilky as (he 
deigned to beftow on the ladies who were 
not connefted with her ; and Mr. Some- 
rive had often been fo much hurt by her 
fupercilious behaviour towards his wife and 
dauglxters, that he had frequently rcfolved 
they fhould never again be expofed to endure 
it. But thefe refolutions his wife, hateful as 
the ceremony was to her, always contrived 

to 
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to prevail upon him to give up, rather 
than incur the hazard of injuring heif 
family by an unpardonable offence againrf 
a capricious and ill-natured old woman« 
who, however oddly (he behaved, was ftill 
by many people believed to intend giving 
all her fortune to thofe who had un- 
doubtedly the bed claim to it ; others in- 
deed thought, with more appearance of pro- 
bability, that (he would endow an^o(pitaI, 
or divide it among public charities. 

When the young Orlando was at home, 
and accompanied his family in thefe vifits^ 
the auftere vifage of Mrs. Rayland was 
alone kin to relax into a fmile— and 
as be grew older, this partiality was ob- 
ferved evidently to increafe, infbmuch 
that the neighbours obferved, that whatever 
averfion the old Lady had to feminine 
beauty, (he did not deteft that which na- 
ture had very liberally beftowed on Or- 
lando. — He was feventeen, and was 
not only one of the fineft looking lads in 
that country, but had long fince obtained 
all the knowledge he could acquire at a 

5 neighs 
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Deighbonrinj^ grammar fchool; from whence 
his father aow took him, and began to 
corifider of plans for his future life, — The 
eldeft fon, who would, as the father fondly 
hoped, fucceed to the Rayland eftate, he 
had fent to Oxford, where he had been 
indulged in his natural turn to expenccj^ 
and his father had fuffered him to live ra- 
ther fuitably to what he expefted than t(x 
what he was fure of— In this Mr. Somerive 
had afted extremely wrong ; but it was from 
motives To natural, that his error was rather 
lamented than blamed. — An error however^ 
and of the moft dangerous tendency, he 
had now difcovered it to be ; young Some- 
rive had violent paffions, and an under- 
ftanding very ill fuited to their manage- 
jnem. — He had early in. life feized with 
avidity the idea, which fervants and tenanta 
were ready enough to communicate, that 
he mud have the Rayland eftate j and had 
very thpughtlefsly exprefled this to thofe 
who failed not to repeat it to their prefent 
miftrefs, tenacious of her power, and jea- 
lous of every attempt to cnqroUch on her 

pro. 
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.property ^T-rHeJhad l?cfi(^es trefpaffed on 
^ff){jie,renjiptc corners of her miners; a;jji 
her gatpe-kceper had reprcfcnted him as 
a terrible depredator among her par- 
,tridges, phcafams, and hares. Thefe of- 
fences, added to the cat-<:hafes, and tieing 
.canifters to the .tails of certain dogs, of 
which he had been conviAed in the early 
part of his life,, had made fo deep an inv- 
preffion againft him, that now, whenever he 
was at home, the family were never afked,; 
znd infcnfibly, from calling now and then to 
^enquire after her while Mrs. Ray land lay ill 
x)f a violent fit of the gout, Orlando had been 
iadmitted to drink his tea at the Hall ; then 
to dine there 5 and at laft, as winter came 
.on with ftormy evening? and bad roads, he 
had been allowed to fleep in a little tapel- 
try room, next to the old library at the 
end of the north wing — a ^divifion of the 
houfe./i? remote from that inhabited by the 
female parjt (or jndeed by anjr parx) of the 
family, that k could give no id^as of inde- 
corum even to the iron prudery of Mrs. 
Rayland herfelf. 

• ' Though 
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Though Orlando was of a ternj^r which 
made it impoffible for him to praftifc anjr 
of thofe arts by which the regard of fuch'a 
woman could be fecured ; and though the 
degree of favour he had obtained was long 
rather a mifery than a pleafure to him ; his 
brother beheld the- progrefs he made with 
jealoufy and anger, and began to hate Or- 
lando for having gained advantages of 
which he openly avowed his difdain and 
contempt. — As his expences, which his 
father could" no longer fupport, had by this 
time obliged him to quit the univerfity, he 
was now almoft always at home; and his 
fneering reproaches, as well as his wild 
and unguarded converfation, rendered that 
home every day lefs pleafant to Orlando- 
while the quiet afylum he had obtained 
at the Hall, in a room adjoining to that 
where a great colleftion of books were 
never diflurbed in their long flumber by 
any human being but himfelf, endeared to 
him the gloomy abode of the Sybil, and 
reconciled him to the penance he was ftrll 
obliged to undergo ; for he was now be* 

comt 
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come paflionately fond of reading, and 
thought the ufe of fuch a library cheaply 
earned by ading as a fort of chaplain, 
reading the pfalms and ieflbns every day, 
and the fervice in very bad weather ; with 
a fermon on Sunday evening. And he 
even gradually forgot his murmurings at 
. being imprifoiied on Sundays and on Fri* 
days in the great old long-bottomed coach, 
while it was dragged itt a mod folemn pace 
either to the next parifh church, which wa9 
indeed at but a (hort diftance from the man* 
fion, or to that of a neighbouring town,' 
whither, on fome propitious and funny 
days of fummer, the old lady loved to 
proceed in ftate, and to difpjay to her 
ruftic.or more enlightened neighbours $ 
fpecimen of the magnificence of the laft 
century. But as hiftory muft conceal no 
part of the truth, from partiality to the hero 
it celebrates, it muft not be denied that 
the young Orlando had, though infenfibly 
and altnoft unknown to himfelf, another 
motive for fubmitting with a good grace to 
pafs much of his time in a way, for which. 
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thinking as he thought, the profpcft of 
even boundlefs wealth could have made 
him no compenfation.— To explain this, it 
may be neceflary. to defcribe the perfbns 
who from his ninth year, when he became 
firft fo much diftinguifhed by Mrs. Ray- 
land, till his eighteenth, compofed thq 
houfehold, of which he, during that pc- 
jriod^ oecafionally made a part. 
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C H A P; II. 

THE .confidential fervant, or rather 
companion and femmc de charge of 
Mrs. Ray land, was a woman of nearly her 
own age, of the name of Lennard. — This 
.perfon, who wa§,:iis well as her miftrefs a 
fpinfter, had he^n well educated, and was 
the daughter of a merchant who loft the 
.fruits of a long courfe of induftry in the 
fatal year 1720. He died of a broken 
heart, leaving his two daughters, whp had 
been taught to expe<ft high afflu^ce,f.to 
the mercy of the world, Mrs. Rayland, 
whofe pride was gratified in having about 
her the vidim of unfuccefsful trade, for 
which ftie had always a moft profound coi^- 
. tempt, received Mrs. Lennard as her own 
fervant. She was however fo much fu- 
perior to her miftrefs in underflianding, 
that (he foon governed her enurely; and 
while the mean pliability of her fpirit ma^c 
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her fubmit to all the contemptuous and 
unworthy treatment, which the paltry pride 
of Mrs, Ray land had pleaforc in infliding, 
(he fecretly triumphed in the confcioufnefs 
of fuperior abilities, and knew that (he 
was in fad the miftrefs of the fupercilioiis 
being whofe wages (he received. 

Every year flie became more and more 
neceflary to Mrs. Rayland, ivho, after 
the death of both her fifters, made her not 
only gbvernefs of her houfe, but her com* 
panion. Her bufinefs was, to lit with her 
in htr apartment when (be had no com- 
pany; to read the tiew(paper; to makp 
tea ; to let In and out the favourite dogs 
(the talk of combing and walbing them 
'was transferred to a deputy) ; to colled and 
report at due feafons intelligence of all 
that happened in the neighbouring families ; 
to give regular returns of the behaviour of 
all the fcrvants, except the old butler and 
the old coachman, who had each ajurif- 
didion of their own; to take efpecial care 
that the footmen and helpers behaved re- 
Ipedfully to the maids (who were all 
• i chofen 
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chofen by herfelf, and exhibited fuch a 
groupy as fecured, better than her uttnoft 
vigilance^ this decorous behaviour from the 
male part of the family); to keep the 
keys J to keep her miftrefs in good hu- 
mour with herfcif, and as much as pofiiblc 
at a diftance from the reft of world, 
above all, from that part ojf it who might 
interfere with her prefent and future views ; 
which certainly were to make herfelf 
amends for the former injuftice of fortune, 
by fecuring to her own ufe a confiderable 
ponion of the greaL wealth poffeffed by 
Mrs. Rayland. 

Of the accompliftiment of this (lie might 
well entertain a reafonable hope; for (he 
was fome few years younger than her mif-. 
trcfs (though (he artfully added ]to her. 
age, whenever (he had occafion to fpeak- 
of it), and was befides of a much better 
cpnftitution, poffeffing oneof thofe frames 
where a good deal of bone and no flefli 
feem to defy the gripe of difeafe. The 
fifter of this Mrs. Lennard had expe- 
rienced a very diflferent deftiny— She had 

been 
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been taken at the time of her father^s mir^ 
fortunes into the family of a nobleman; 
(he had married the chaplain, and retired 
with him on a fmall living, where (he 
died in a few years, leaving fcveral chil- 
dren ; among others a daughter, to whom 
report imputed uncommon beauty, and 
fcandal a too intimate connexion with the 
noble patron of her father. Certain it is 
that, on his marriage, he gave her a fum of 
money, and (he became the wife of a young 
attorney, who was a kind of fteward, by 
whom (he had three children; of which 
none furvived their parents but a little girl 
born after her father's death, and whofe 
birth occa(ioned that of her mother. To 
this little orphan, her great aunt Mrs. Len- 
nard, who with all her ftarched prudery 
had a confiderable (hare of odd romantic 
whim in her compofition, had given the 
dramatic and uncommon name of Moni- 
mia— Such at lead was the.hiftory given in 
Mrs. Rayland*s family of an infant girl, 
which at about four years old had been by 
the permiflion of her patronefs taken, as it 
2 wa$ 
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Was faid, from nurfe, at a difttot part of 
the county, and received by Mrs. Len- 
nard at Rayland Hall ; where (he at firft 
never appeared before the Lady but by . 
accident, but was the inhabitant of the 
honfe-keeper^s room, and under the im* 
mediate' care of the ftill-room niaidj who 
was a perfon much devoted to Mrs. Len^ 
nard. 

Mrs. Rayland had an averfion to chil- 
dren, and had cbnfented to the admiffioti 
of this into her houfe, on no other con- 
dition, but that (he (hould never hear it 
cry, or ever have any trouble about it.— 
Her companion calily engaged for that ; 
as Rayland Hall was fo large, that les en^ 
fans trouves at Paris might have been the 
inhabitants of one of its wings, without 
alarming a colony of ancient virgins at the 
other. The little Monimia> though (he 
was defcribed as having been 

•* The child of mifery, baptized in tears,** Lang horn. 
was not particulaily difpofed to difturb, by 
infantine exprcffions of diftrefs, the chaftc 
and filent folitudes of the Hall ; for though 

\i»t 
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iKr little feir countenance had at times 
fomcthing of a melancholj caft, there was 
more of fwectncfsthan of forrow in it ; and 
if (he ever fhed tears, they were fo min- 
gled with fmiles^ that (he might have fat to 
the painter of the Seafons for the reprefen- 
tative of infant April. Her beauty however 
was not likely to recommend her to the 
favour of her aunt's affluent patronefs; but 
as to recommend her was the defign of 
Mrs. Lennard, flie faw that a beauty of 
four or five years old would be much lefs 
obnoxious than one of fifteen, or even nine 
or ten; and therefore (he contrived to in- ^ 
troduce her by degrees; that when (he 
grew older, her charms, by being long feen, 
might lofe their power to oflTend. 

She contrived that Mrs, Rayland might 
firft fee the little orphan as by chance; 
then (he fent her in, when (lie knew her 
miftrefs was in good humour, with a baiket 
of fruir, an early pine, fome preferves in 
brandy, or fomething or other which was • 
acceptable to her Lady's palate ; and on 
thefe occafions Monimia acquitted ^herfelf 

to 



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. ij 

to a tpiracle; and prefenteS' her little offer- 
ing, and made her little curtfey, witU fo 
much innocent grace, that Hecate in the*^ 
midfl: of her rites might have fufpended 
her incantations to have admired her. At 
fix years old (lie had (o much won upon 
the heart of Mrs, Hayland, that (lie be* 
came a frequent gucft in the parlour, and 
faVed her aunt the- trouble f f opening the 
door for Bella, and Pompey, and Julie. 
From the. tendern^fs of her nature (he be- 
came an admirable nurfe for the frequent 
litters of kittens, with which tVo favourite 
cats continually increafed tlie family of her 
proteftrefs ; and Ac numerous daily appli* 
cations from robins and fparrows under the 
windows, were never fo well attended to 
as (ince Monimia was entrufted with the 
care of anfwenng their dtmatids. 

But her name — ^Monimia — was an incef- 
fant occafibn of reproach — *' Why," fard 
Mrs. Rayland, '* why would you, Len* 
nard, give the child fiicli a name ? As the 
girl will have nothing, why put fuch ro- 
mantic notions in her head, as may per- 

Vol. L C \\a^^ 
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haps prevent her getting ^er bread hqneft* 
!y ? — Monimia !i— I proteft I don*t love even 
^0 rci?eat the name ; it put? me fo in mind 
of ,a very plateful play, wliich I remember 
(hocked me fo when ^ was a mere girl, 
that I have always .detefted the name^ 
Monimia ! — 'tis fo very unlike aChriftian's 
name, that, if the child is much about me, I 
xnuft infift upon having her called Mary.*' 

To this Mrs. Lennard of courfe confent^ 
cd, exc^ifing herfelf for the romantic im- 
propriety of which l^er L-ady accufed her, by 
faying, that (he underftood Monimia fig- 
nified an orphan, a perfon left alone and 
deferted ; and therefore had given it to a 
child who was an orphan from her birth— 
but that, as it was difpleaiing, (he (hould at 
leaft never be called (o. The little girl 
then was Mary in the parlour 5 but among 
the fervants, and with the people around 
the houfe, (he was ilill Monimia. 

Acnbng thofe who fondly adhered to her 
original name was Orlando ; who, when he 
firft became a frequent vifitor as a fchool- 
l>oy at the Hall^ ftole often into the ftill- 

•« 10003 
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room to play with the little girl, who was 
three years younger than himfelf — and in- 
fenfibly grew as fond of her as 6f one of 
his fitters. Mri. Lennard always checked 
this innocent, mirth } and w}^en (he found 
it impoffibie wholly to prevcot two chiU 
dren who wisre in the fame houfc fronl 
playing with eaeh other, (he took every 
poffibfc precaution to prevent her Lady's 
ieverfcdog them together; and threatened 
the feverefk punifhment to the little Moni- 
mia^ if (be at any time even fpoke to 
Mafter Somerive, when in the prefence of 
Mrs. Rayland.— — 'But nothing could be fo 
irkfome to a healthy and lively child of 
nine or ten years old, as the fort of con* 
finement to which Monimia was condemn- 
ed in confequence of her admiffion to the 
parlour; where (he was hardly evcrfufFered 
,tofpeak, but fat at a diftant window, where, 
whether it was winter or fummer, fhe v,/as 
to remain no otherwife diftinguifhed from 
a ftatue than by being employed in making 
the houfchold linen, and fomeiimes in 
fpinning it with a litde wheel which Mrs. 
C 2 * 'Bwa'^\2LxA^ 
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Jlayland^ who piqued herfelf upon follow^ 
ing the notable maxims of her mother^ had 
ix)ug)bt for her, and at which (he kept her 
clofely employed when there was no -other 
work to do. — When any company came, 
then and then only (he was difmifled ; but 
^his happened very rarely ; and many 
many hours poor Mqnimia vainly prayed 
for the light of a coach or chai(e at .the 
cud of the long avenue, which was to heif 
the bkficd fignal of tranlient liberty* • , i; 
;., Her drefs, the expence of which Mr^ 
Ray land very gracioufly took upon herOd^ 
^as fuch as indicated to all who faw hcf^ 
at once the charity and prudence of her p^ 
tronefe, who repeatedly told her vifitors, 
that ftie had taken the orphan niece of her 
old (iervant Lennard, not with any view 
of making her a gentlewoman, but to bring 
her up to get her biead honeftly; and 
therefore Ihe had directed lier to be drcfledi 
not ^n gauzes and flounces^like the flirting 
girls (he faw (o tawdry at churqh, but in ji 
pla'n ftuffi not flaring without a cap, which 
;(he thougiii mouflroufly indecent for a fe- 
male 
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male at any age, but in a plain cap, and k 
clean white apron, that (he might never be 
encouraged to vanity by any kind of finery 
that did not become her fituation,— 'Mom* 
mra, though drefled like a parifli girl, of 
in a way very little fuperior, was obferved 
by the vifitors who happened to fee her, 
and to whom this harangue was made, to be 
fo very pretty, that nothing could conceal 
or diminifh her beauty. Her dark ftuflf 
gown gave new luftrc to her lovely com* 
plezion ; and her thick muilin cap could 
not confine her luxuriant dark hair. Her 
ihape was fymnbetry itfelf, and her motions 
fo graceful, that it was impoflible to be* 
hold her, even attached to her humble cta^ 
ploymer^ at the wheel, without acknow^ 
ledging that no art could give what nature 
bad bellowed upon her. 

Orlando, who had loved her as a playfelr 
low while they were both children, now be- 
gan to feel a more tender and more refpedt* 
ful affedtion for her ; though unconfciougr 
bimfelf that it was her beauty that awalo 
ened thefev fentiments. On the lafl of his 
C 3 holvd^cjv^ 
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liolidaysj before he entirely left fchool, tbt 
Tigilance of Mrs. Lennard was redoubledj 
and (he fo contrived to confine Monimia, 
that their romping was at an end, and tbey 
hardly ever faw each other> except by mere 
chance, at a diflance, or now and then at din« 
nery when Monimia was fufiered to dine at 
table ; an honour which (he was pot alwayi 
allowed, but which Mrs. Ijemiard cau^ 
liouily avoided entirely fufpending wbta 
Orlando was at the Hall, as there was no* 
thing Ihe. deemed to dreads fo »uclt:« 
i\Mnitg Mrs. Raylknd with any idea^tif 
C^dandb's noticing her niece. ThishowciVifr 
iiever happened at that time to occur to the 
4Ad tkAf i not only becaiufe^Mrs. htntuad 
ttK>k fucfa pain^ to lead her inmgki^riofi 
itatn any fuch probability, but boca^ife file 
tonfidered them both as mere-children, and 
Monrmia as a (€rvant. 

' It was however at this rime that a trifling 
incident had nearly awakened fuch fu(pi- 
cions, and occafioned fuch difpleafure, 
us it would have been very difficult to 
iave fubdued or appeafed. Mrs. Ray- 
land 
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land had been long confiQed by a fie of 
the gout; and the warm weather of 
Wbitfuntide had only jufl: enabled her 
to walk, leaning on a crutch on one 
fide, and on Mrs. Lennard on the other^ 
in a long gallery which reached the whole 
length of the fouth wing, and which wa$ 
Hofigwith a. great number of family pic- 
tores.r^Mi's, Rji}^and had peculiar fatifl 
iEl^enr^in relating the hi&ory of the lieroe^ 
ai)d dames of her family, who were repre* 
Jg?!^ by thefp. portraits, — Sir Rpg^^ De 
-Poyffrjey never went over the ^count of hjs 
anchors ¥^h more corredn^fs or more 
delig^. Indeed, the reflexions of Mrs* 
Rayland were uninterrupted by any of 
thofe litilc blemifhes in the hiftpry of her 
prc^enitors, that fomewhat bewildered the^ 
good knight ; for (he boafted that not one 
of the Rayland family had ever condefcended 
'to degrade himfelf by trade; and that the 
marriage of Mrs.-Somerive, her aunt, was 
the only inftance in wl^ich a daughter of 
the Raylands had ilooped to an jpfcrior al- 
liance. — The little withered figure, bent 
down with age and infirmity, and the \^& 



32 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. 

of a race which (he was thus arrogantly 
boafting — a race which in a few years, per- 
haps a few months, might be no more re- 
membered — was a ridiculous inftance of hu- 
man foily and human vanity, at which 
Lennard had fenfe enough to fmile inter- 
nally, while (he affeded to liften with inte- 
reft to ftories which (he had heard repeated 
for near forty years. It was in the midft 
of her. attention to an anecclote which geae« 
rally clofeci the relation of a fpeech made 
by Queen Anne to the laft Lady Ray land 
on her having no fon, that a fuddcn and 
violent bounce towards the middle of the 
gallery occafioncd an interruption of the 
ftory, and equal amazement in the Lady and 
her confidante ; who both turning round, 
jiot very nimbly indeed, demanded of Moni- 
mia, who had been fitting in one of the old- 
fa(hioned bow-windows of which the cafe- 
ment was open, what was the matter ? 

Monimia, covered with blu(hes, and in ^ 
fort of fcuffle to conceal fomething with her 
feet, replied, hefitating and trembling, that 
(be did not know^ 

Mrs, Lennard, who probably gueflfed the 

truths 
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truth, declared Ipjdly that (he would im* 
mediately find out, — 3ut it was nut the 
work of a moment to fct'her Lady fafely 
on one of the leatliern fettees, while (he 
herfelf haftcficd to the window to difcover^ 
if poffiblc, who had from the court .below 
thrown in the fomething, that had t-faus* 
alarmed them. Before (he reached the* 
window, therefore, the court was clear ; and 
Monimia bad recovered from her c9nfufiony. 
and went on with her work^ 

' Mrs. Lennard now thouglit 'proper t(y 
givcanother turn to the incident. • She'faid,?.. 
it hruft have been fome accidental noifc,. 
from the waiivfcot's cracking in dry- weather; 
. -^** though I Gouki have fworn at the mo- 
menty" cried (he,, "th^t fopiething very 
hard, like a ftone or a ftick;,,. had-beca^ 
thrown into the room. However, to be fure;^. . 
I muft have b^en miftaken, for qertainly 
there is nobody m the court,: and really pne* 
does recpjledt hearing m this gaJjAryf.ywy* 
odd iioifes, which,. if oat wa§ fuperftitjou^k. 
mi^tfomctimei,tnak&ouepneafy^-,JiJapyof,' 
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jme, that they wondered I was not afraid of 

croffing it of a night by myfclf, when you, 

Ma'am^ ufcd to lleep in the worked bed- 

chamber, and I lay over the hotife- keeper's 

room. But I ufed to fay, that you had fuch 

an underftanding, that I (hould ofknd you 

by (hewing any fooltfh fears ; and that aU 

the noble family that owned this houfe 

time out of mind^ were fuch honourable 

peribns, that none of them could be (up* 

pofed likely to walk after their deceafe, as 

the fpirits of wicked perfons are f^id.^^^ 

do. iBut, howerer, they ufed to anfwer in 

reply to that, that fome of yonr anceftorS|» 

Ma*am^ had hid great (urns of money and 

viluable jewels in this houfe, to fave it 

from the wicked cebeb in the time of the 

bfefled' Martyr; and that it was to reveal 

the(e rreafiTves ch^ the appearances of fpl* 

lits had beenfeen^ and ftrangenoifes, heard 

abottt the houfe.'^ 

This !^ccch was fo exaftty cal'ctdated to 
pi^afi! the Lady to whom it was addrefled^ 
that ir ataaoft obliterated the necoMfcftion of 
ihe little alarm 4lu: had felt/ dAd bkmted 
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the fpirit.-of enquiry, which the twingos of 
the gout alfo contributed to diminifti ; andi 
fortunately the arrival p( the apothecary, 
who was that moment announced, and whofe 
vifits were always a matter of importance, 
left her no longer any time to interrogate 
Monimia. But Mrs. Lennard, having led 
her down to her great chair, and feea 
hcrfafclyin conference with her phyficat 
frieqd, returned haftilf«o the gallery^ whera 
Monimia (till remained demurely at work ;. 
and peremptorily infifted on knowing what 
It was that had bounced mto the room^^and 
ftruck againft the pi£kire o( Sir Hildd>raod 
himfelf;, who in armour, and on a white* 
- horfr whofc flanks were overihadowed by 
, ^s ftupendous wig, pranced over the grear 
gUc chiinnc^y-piece, jud as he appeared ar 
the. head of a county aflbciation in 1707.. 

Monimia was a poor diflembler, and had' 
never in her life be^n guilty c^ a falfehood^ 
She wasF as little capable of difguifihg as. 
> of denying, the truth; and the menaces 
of her aunt frightened her into sin imme- 
diate cqhfeffion, that it was Mr. Orlando,. 
C6> ¥^0^ 
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who, paffing through the court to go to 
cricket m the park, had feen her fitting at 
the window, and, " not thinking any harm,'*^ 
had thrown up his ball " only in play,*' to 
make her jump ; but that it had unluckily 
gone through the window, and hit againft 
the pifture. 

*^ And what became of it afterwards ?'* 
angrily demanded Mrs, Lennard. 

^* It bounded,'* anfwered the innocent 
culprit-^** it bounded acrofs the floor, and 
I rolled it away with my feet, under the 
chairs." 

^* And how dared you,'* exclaimed the 
aunt, " how dared you, artful little hufley„ 
conceal the truth from me ? liow dared 
you encourage any fuch abominable doings ? 
-f-A pretty thing indeed to have happen t 
— -§uppofe the good-for-nothing boyliad 
hit my Lady or me upon the head or breaft^ 
as it was a mercy he did not — there 
would havV been a fine ftory 1 — Or fuppofe 
he had broke the windows, (hattered the 
panes, and cut us with the glafs !— or what 
if he had beat the ftained glafs of my Lady^s 

coat 



TH j OLD MANOR HOUSB^ , ^f 

coat of arms, up at top there, all to fmalh— 
what d*ye think would have become of 
you, you worthlefs little pufs ! what pun 
niflimcnt would have been bad enough for 

you?" . ; 

*^ My dear aunt," faid the weeping Mo* 
nimia, " how could I help it ? I am fure I 
did not know what Mn Orlando was going 
to do ; I faw him but a moment before ;. 
and you know that, if I bad known he iiu 
tended to throw the ball up, I dared not 
have fpoken to him to have prevented it.'* 

*' Have fpoken to him, indeed! — No,i 
think not; and remember this, girl, that 
you have come off well this time, and 1^ 
ftia'n*t fay any thing of the matter to my 
Lady; but if I ever catch you fpeaking to 
that wicked boy, or evei^^aring to look at 
him,'^I will turn you out of 4oars that mo- 
ment-7-and let this teach you that I am ia 
earneft,^ Having thus faid,^ ftie gave the 
terrified trcmbiipg girl a violent Iplow,' oc 
what was in her language a good box on the 
car, which forcing her head againft the 
-ftone window- frame almoft flunked her a 
flic then,rep«atcd it on theJoydy neckof 
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her viftim, where the marks of her fingers 
urere to be traced many days afterwards ; 
and flounced ovtt t>( the room> and, com* 
pofing hcrfclf, went down to give her (hare 
of information^ as to her Lady^s eomplainr^ 
to the apothecary^ 

- The unhappy Monimia, who had fetr 
erer fince her eartiefl: recolledion the 
Hiifery of her iituati6n> was never fo fenft- 
ble of it as at this momenta The work feB 
from her hands — flie laid her head on a 
marble flab, that was on one fide of the 
feow window, alid g&ve way toanagony of 
grief.-^HeF cap had fellen from her head,, 
tnd her fine hair concealed her face, which 
reding on her arms was bathed in tears.-— 
' Sobs,, that leenaed to rend her hearty were 
the only expreflioni of forrow fhe w^s able 
to utter; &e heard^ flie faw nothing— but 
was foddenly ftartled by fomething touch- 
ing hei hand as it hung lifislcfsly over the 
feble. She looked up.— and? beheld, witht 
^ngkd (emotions of furprife and fi^r^ Or«- 
kj^o Somerirve ;: who> with tears in his^ 
#yes, and ,ui a felt^ing whifper, conjurccfc 
her to'iell him what wai the matter.'-^The 
-^5 ^eat 
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direat fo- recently unered yet vibrated in 
her ears— -and her terror, left her aunt 
fiiould return and find Orlando there, was 
{6 great, that, without knowing what Oie 
did^ (he ftarted up and ran towards the 
door I from whence (he would have fl^d^^ 
dt(brderdd as flie was, down (birs, aild 
tfaf^ugh'the very'^oom where Mis. Ray* 
land, her aunt, and the apothecary were 
in conference, if Orlando, with fuperior 
ih«ngth and agility, had not thrown 'hirn^ 
felf before hcr^ and,fetting bis backagaihft 
the door, infifted upon knowing the caufe 
of • her ^tears before he fuflfered her to ftir- 
Gafping for breath, trembling and in« 
articulately &e tried to relate the effe6ls df 
his indifcretionv and that therefore her autit 
Kad thi^atened indfttuckher. Odtodo,, 
whofe temper wa? nattiraUy warm, and 
whofe generouS' fpirit revoked from every 
kind of in^tiftice^ f^t at onoe his ind^na^' 
tioa* excited by this, aift of oppreffion,. andb: 
his anger that' !)fIrs.L€hnard/(houkl arraigib 
him for a.chitdf(hi frolic, and dience takc! 
Mcafida fg^ un^i^orthUy lo «iett^a«t jnnocd|t[[/ 
'-•^r*:r girli 



girl; and being too raAi to rcfle£b on coo-^ 
£pquenc6s, he declared that be would go in« 
ftantly into the parlour, confefs to Mrs. Ray- 
land what he had done, and' appeal againft' 
the tyranny and cruelty of her woman. 

It was flow die turn of poor Mpnimia to 
entreat and innpldre ; and fixe threw herfelf 
half frantic on her knees before him, and 
befought him rather to kill hef, than to 
cxpofe her to the terrors and diftrcfs fucb 
a ftep would inevitably plunge'hcr irito.-^ 
•* Indeed, dear Orlando,** cried (he, ** you*' 
woyld not be heard againft my aunt. Mrs*' 
JRayland, if (he forgave y^u> would never 
forgive me ; but I fl^ould be immediately 
turned, out of the boufe with drfgrace ; and 
I ha-vc no frie^di no relation hi ibc worldf 
but 'Uiy aunt, and muft beg ray bread,^ 
But it is not fa much that,** added (he,* 
while fobs bxokc her utterance, " it is not fo^ 
xaxxcb ihat : 1 -care ibr-— /amifo ^infomti-' 
xiate that ii "docs hot ^figiTify what- be^romes 
ofnnci I can work in the (ifelds,'<)T-can go^* 
through any hardfliipj. but Mrs. Ray land 
will b€ vevf ai^ry wit}^ youj and will: not^ 
• 'i fuffejf 



THE OLD MANOR HOUS£. 4I 

fufFer you to come to the Hall again, and I 
(hall — never — never fee you any more !'* , 

This fpeech, unguarded and fimple as it 
was, had more effedt on Orlando than the 
moft ftudied eloquence. He took the 
weeping, trembling Monimia up in his 
arms, feated her in a chair ; and dry-, 
ing her eyes, he befought her to be com- 
forted, and to afTure herfelf, that whatever 
he might feel, he would do nothing that 
fliould give her pain. — ** Oh ! go then, 
for Heaven's feke go from hence inftantly V^ 
replied Monimia.-^** If my aunt (houlcj 
come to look for me, as it is very likely 
(he will, we (hould be both undone V* 

*^ Good God !? exclaimed Orlando^ 
*' why (hould it be fo ? — why are we ne- 
ver to meet ? and what harm to any one i$ 
done by my friendfhip for you, Monimia ?'* 

^' Alas' !** anfwered (he, every moment 
more and more apprehenfive of the arrival 
of her aunt, ** alas ! Orlando, I know notj 
I a;n furc it was once, before my aunt was 
fo enraged at it, all the comfort I had if\ 
the world; but now it is my greateft mi- 

ferjTu 
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fcry, bccaufc I dare not even Idbk at jroti 
when I happen to meet you, — ^Yet I am 
fure I mean no hurt to any body i nor can 
it do my cruel aunt any harm, that you pity 
a poor orphan who has ho friend upon earth/* 

•* / wi/ly however,'* replied he warmly, 
** pity and love you too — love you as well 
as I do any of my fitters — even the (iftef I loVf 
beft— and I (hould hate inyfclf if I did hot* 
But, dear Monimia, tell me; if I eantioit fit 
jrou in the day time, is it poffible for yoti 
CO walk out of an evening, when thefe ofi 
women are in bed ?— When I am not at iWi 
Hall they would fufpeft nothing ; and I 
fliould not mind walking from home^ after 
bur people are in bed, to meet you for hajf 
an hour any where about thefe grounds.** 

Ignorant of the decorum required by the 
world, and innocent, even to infantine (im- 
plicity, as Monimia was, at the age of 
fpmething more than fourteen, (he had that 
ftatural reAitude of underftanding, that at 
once told her thefe clandeftine meetings 
^ *rould be wroi\g, *'Ah no, Mr. Orlando !*' 

faid 
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faid (he fi^ing^^f that tnuft no% be;^ for if 
it (bould be known - ' * 

^* Ic cannot, itfliall not be known/* cried 
he, eagerly interrupting her, 

" BuCvit ifi hnpoifible, mycgood friend, if 
it were pot :wjropg.i for you Oremember that 
to-day i^^Saturday^ And your fehool begins 
q9 Mpnday**' . 

<^ Curie oa the fchool I I had indeed for<# 
got iL-<-?WeU» butprooEiiie me then, MonU 
ttiai pnomife me that you will make yourfelf 
^y HOW} and that when I come frooi 
(fhool (^miriclyiwhich I (hail do at Chriflmas^ 
we (hall contrive to meet fomedmes, and 
to read togetheri'as we ufed to do, the Fairy 
7ale3 and the Arabian, Nights, lad year^ 
and the year before. — Will you ptomift 
mcb Monimia?^' 

Monimia, whofe apprehcnfions every mo- 
ment rncreafed, and who even fancied (he 
heard the ruftlc of Mrs. Leonard's gown 
upon the private ftair-cafe that led down from 
the gallery, was ready topromife any thing, 
— ** Oh I ye^f, yes, Orlando ! — I promife— 
do but go now, and we (hall not perhaps 
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be fo unhappy : my aunt may not be fo Very 
ill-humoured when you come home agaip/' 

" And fay you will not cry any more 
iiow V' 

♦^ I will not, indeed I will not— but for 
God*» fake go I — ^I'm furc I hear fome* 
body/* 

** There is nobody indeed i but I will go,, 
to make you eafy.** — He then, trembling a9 
xfiuch ag (be did» haflily kifled the hand bfi 
held i and gliding on tip-toe to the other 
end of the gallery, went through the apart« 
ments that led down the great flair- cafe, 
and taking a circuit rpund another part of 
the houfe, entered the room where Mrs, 
Rayland was fitting, as if he had been juft 
come from cricket in the park* 

He had not left the gallery a moment 
before Mrs. Leonard came to look for 
Monimia, whom Ihe found in greater agi*- 
taiion thaa (lie had left her, and ftill 
drowned in tears. She again began in the 
fevereft terms to reprove her ; aiid as the 
fobs and fighs of the fuffering girl de- 
prived 
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privcd her of the power- of anfwering her 

invcdtives, flic violently feized her arm ; 

and, dragging rather than leading her to her 

own ropm, flie bade her inftantly undrefs 

and go to bee}—" that you may not/* 

laid flie, *^ expofe your odious blubbered 

face/* 

Poor Monimia was extremely willing to 

• obey^r— She fat down, and began to undrefs, 

liftening as patiently as flie could to the 

violent fcolding which .her indefatigable 

apDt ftill kept up againft her ; wlio having 

atijfingth exhaufted lier breath, bounced 

' out -and locked the door. 
» 

Monimia, then left alone, again began to 
indulge her tears ; but her room was in a 
turret over a fort of lumber-room, where 
tbe game keeper kept his nets and his rods, 
and where Orlando ufed to depofit his bow, 
his cricket bats, and other inftruments of 
fport, with which he was indulged with 
playing in the park. S!ie now heard him 
come in, with one of the fervants ; for fuch 
an efFcdt had his voice, that flie could dif- 
tinguifli it amid a thoufand others, and 

when 



when it did not fccm to be audible to any 
one elfc— Though (he could not how dif- 
tinguifh the words, (he heard him difcourf- 
ingas if hefeemed to be bidding the place 
£irewell for that time. She got upon a chair 
(for the long narrow window was Co far from 
"^the ground that (he could not fee through it 
as (he ftood) ; and (he perceived Orkndo 
crofs the park on foot^ and flowly ani r^, 
luftantly walk towards that part of it 
that was next to his father*s boufe. She 
continued to look at him till a wood) 
through which he had to pafs, concealcfd 
him from her view. She then retired to 
her bed, and (hed tears, Orlando left his 
home the next day, for his laft half-year 
at the fchool (having that evening taken 
leave ^of Mrs, Rayland); and it was fix 
monihs before Monimia faw him again. 



CHAP* 
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CHAP. III. ■ 



HOWEVER trifling the incident was 
that is related in the foregoing chap% 
ter^ it fo rotich alarmed the prudent faga- 
city of Mrs. Lennard^ that when^ on the 
following Chriftmas, Mr. Orlando returned 
to jiis occafional vi£ts at the Hail^ the took 
moi^e care than^before to prevent any pofli- 
bilit): of his ever having an opportunity of 
meetipg Monimia alone ; and^ as much as 
(he could without being remarked by her 
Lady, from feeing her at alL But while 
(he took thefe precautions, (he began t<f 
think them ufelefs. Orlando was no longer 
the giddy boy, eager at his childifh fports^ 
and watching with impatience for a game 
of blindman's buff in the fervants' hall, or 
I romp with any one who would play wiib 
hiau Orlando was a young man as uncom« 

monlf 
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inonly grave, as he was tall and handfomc. 
There was fomething more than gravity, 
there was dejcftion in his manner i but it 
ferved only to make him more interefting. 
He now llept oftener than before at the 
Hall, but he was feen there Icfs ; and paffed 
whole days in his own room, or rather in the 
library; where, as this quiet and ftudious 
temper recommended him more than ever 
to Mrs. Rayland, (he allowed him to have 
afire, to the great comfort and benefit of 
the books, which had been without that 
advantage for many years, 

Mrs, Lennard, who now beheld him 
^ith peculiar favour, though (he had for- 
rtJerly done him ill offices, Teemed willing 
to oblige him in every thing but in allow- 
ing him ever to converfe with her niece, 
Who was fcldom fuffered to appear in the 
parlour, but was kept to work in her own 
room. Mrs. Rayiand's intieafing infirmi- 
ties, though not fuch as threatened her life, 
threw the management cl every thing about 
her more immediately into the hands of 
Mrs. Lennard ; and, occupied by the care 

of 
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of her own health, Mrs. Rayland*s atten- 
tion to what was paffing around her was 
lefs every day, and the imbecility of age 
hourly more perceptible. She therefore 
made no remark on this change of fyftem ; 
but if (he happened to want Monimia, or, 
as (he chofe to call her, Mary, (he fent for 
her, and difmifled her when her fervice was 
performed, without any farther enquiry as 
to how (he afterwards paflfed her time* 

Orlando, however, though he had, fincc 
his laft return, never fpoken a word to Mo- 
nimia, and though, in their few and (hort 
meetings, the prefence of Mrs. Lennard 
prevented their exchanging even a look, 
was no longer at a lo(s to difcrirninate thofe 
fentiments which he felt for the beautiful 
orphan, whofe charms, which had made 
almoft in infancy an impreffion on his heart, 
were now opening to a perfeflion even be- 
yond their early promife. Her imprifon- 
ment, the harOinefs of her aunt towards 
her, and her defolate fituation, contributed 
to raife in his heart all that the moft tender . 
pity could add to the ardency of a firft paf- 

VoL, I. D ixou* 
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iion. Naturally of a warm and fanguinc 
temper, the fort of reading he had lately 
purfued, his fituation, his very name, all 
added fomething to the romantic enthufi- 
afm of his character ; but in the midft of 
the fairy dreams whidi he indulged, reafon 
too often ftepped in to poifon his enjoy- 
ments, and reprefented to him, that he was 
without fortune, and without pofleffion— 
that far from feeing at prefent any proba- 
bility of ever being able to offer an efta- 
blilhment to the unfortunate Monimia, he i 
had to procure one for himfelf. It was now 
he firft felt an earnefl: wi(h, that the hopes 
his relations had fometimes encouraged 
might be realized, and that fome part of 
the great wealth of the Ray land family 
might be his ; but with this he had no new 
reafon to flatter himfelf; for Mrs. Rayland, 
though {he feemed to become every day 
more fond of his company, never took any 
notice of the neceflity there was, that now 
in his nineteenth year he (hould fix upon 
fome plan for his future cftablifliment in 
the world. 

This 
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This' n^fceffity however lay heavy on the 
heart of his father, who had long felt with 
anguifh, that the mifcondudt of his eldeft 
fon had rendered it impoffible for him to 
do juftice to his younger. With a fmall 
income and a large family, he had never, 
though he lived as economically as pofliblc, 
been able to lay by much money ; and 
li^hat he had faved, in the hope of accumu- 
laiing fmall fortunes for his daughters, had 
been paid away for his eldeft fon in the 
firft two, years of his refidence at Oxford ; 
the third had nearly devoured the five 
:' hundred pounds legacy given to the family 
. by the elder Mrs, Rayland ; and the firft 
half-year after he left the univerfity, and 
which he paffed between London and his 
, father's houfe, entirely exhaufted that re- 
■ fource; while Mr, Somerive in vain repre- 
fented to him, that, in continuing fuch a 
career, he muft fee the eftate mortgaged, 
which was the fole dependence of his fa- 
mily now, and his fole dependence here- 
after. 
So deep, and often fo fatal, are early im- 
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preOions in miflds where reafon flowly and 
feebly coipbats the influence of paflion, 
chat though nothing was more certain than 
that Mr&. Raylaad's fortune \vas entirely ac 
her Own difpofal, and nothing niore evident 
ijian her diflike to him, he never could be 
perfuaded that, as he was the heir at law, 
hefhould not poffcfs the greater part of the 
eftatc^ and he was accuftomed, in his or- 
gies among his companions, to drink *^ to 
their propitious meeting at the Hall, whert 
tiie old girl ftiould be in Abraham's bo- 
fom,*' and not unfrequently ^' to her fpeedy 
departure/'' He fettled with himfelf the 
alterations he fliould make, and the ftud he 
fliould colledt ; propofcd to refit in an ex- 
cellent ftyle the old kennel, and to reftore 
to Rayland Hall the praife it had formerly 
boafted, of having the beft pack of fox- 
hounds within three counties. When it 
was reprefented that the poflibility of exe- 
cuting thefe plans was very unceruin, fincc 
the old lady certainly preferred Orlando, 
he anfwered — ^^ Oh ! damn it, that's not 
what Tm afraid of— No, no j the old hag 

has 
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lias beenj^ thanks to my fortunate ftars> 
brought up in good old-fafliioned notions, 
and knows that the firft-born foB is in all 
Chriftian countries the head of the houfej 
and that .the reft muft fcramble through the 
world as well as they can — As for my fa- 
lemn brother, you fee nature and fortune 
have defigned him for a parfon^ The tab- 
by may like him for a chaplain, and means 
to qualify him by one of her livings for the 
petticoats ; but take my word for it, that 
however (he may fet her weazen face againft 
it, juft to impofe upon the world, (he likes* 
at the bottom of her heart a young fellow 
of fpirit — and you'll fee me matter of the 
Hall. Egad, how PlI make her old hoards- 
fpin again 1 Down go thofe woods that 
arc riow every year the worf@ for ftanding.. 
Whenever I hear (lie's fairly off, the fquip- 
rels will have notice to quit.*^ 

It was in vain that the mild and pater- 
nal arguments of Mr. Somerive hiq;ifelfy 
or the tears and tender remonftrances of 
his wife, were employed, whenever their 
ion would give them an opportunity, to- 
I> 3 covxtvi^t- 
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counteraft this unfortunate prepoffeffion. 
He by degrees began to abfent himielf more 
and more from borne ; and when he was 
there, his hours were fuchas put any con- 
verfation on ferious topics out of their power. 
He was never indeed fuUen, for that was 
not his difpofition ; but he was fo thought- 
lefs, fo volatile, and fo prepoffefled that he 
had a right to do as other young men did 
with whom he had been accuftomed to af- 
fociate, that his father gave up as hopckfs 
every attempt to bring him to his fenfes* 

The greater the uneafinefs to which Mr. 
Somcrive was thus fubjeft by the conduft 
of his cldeft fon, the more, foficitoushc 
became for the future cftablifliment of the 
younger. But he knew not how to proceed 
to obtain it. He bad now no longer the 
means of fending him to the univerfity, of 
which he had fometimes thought, in the 
hope that Mrs. Rayland might, if he were 
qualified for orders, give him one of the 
livings of which flie was patronefs j nor 
could he, exhaufted as his favings were by 
the indifcretion of his eldcft fon, command 

money 
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money eijough to purchafe him a commif- 
fion, which he oace iiKended* Soiiiecimes 
he fancied that> if he wer^ to apply to Mrs* 
Raylaad, (h.c would aflTift in fecuring an 
cftabliQiment in future for one about whom 
file appe^ed fo nruch interefted at prefent>- 
but he oftener apprehended* from the od^ 
dity and .caprice of her temper, that any 
attetnpt to procure more certain and per- 
manent favours for Orlando, might occafion 
her to deprive him of what he now pof-' 
fcffed. 

Mrs. Somerive, though a* woman of a» 
excellent underftanding, had contrafted 
Ibch an awe of the old lady, that fhe was 
pofitively againft fpeaking to her about her 
fon ; while maternal partiality, which was 
indeed well juftified by the good qualities 
and handfome perfon of Orlando, conti- 
nually fuggefted to her that Mrs. Rayland^s 
prepofleffion in his favour, if left to take 
its courfe, would finally make him the heir 
of at leaft great pai t of her property. 

Thus his father, from uncertainty how» 
to aft for the beft, fufFercd weeks 'and 
D 4 months- 



/ 
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months to pafs away, in which he could not 
determine to adt at a]] ; and as more thair 
half thofe weeks and months were paiTcd 
at the Hall, his mother fondly flattered her- 
felf, that he was making rapid advances in 
fcGuring to his family the pofleffions they 
had fo good a claim to. 

Neither of them faw the danger to which 
they expofed him, of lofing himfclf in an 
imprudent and even fatal attachment to a 
young woman, while they £iipj>ded him 
wholly given up to acquire the favour of 
an old one ; for in fa6t Mrs. Lennard had 
fo artfully kept her niece out of fight, that 
neither of them knew her — they barely 
knew that there was a young perfon in the 
houfe who was confidered in the light of 
a fcrvant ; but whether (lie was well or ill 
looking^ it had never. occvirred to them to 
enquire, becaufe they never fuppofed her 
more acquainted vvkh their fon than any 
other of the fem.ale domeftics. 

Poor Orlando, however, was cherifliing, 
a paflion, which had taken entire poffeflion 
of -his heart before be was confcious that he 

had 



TH& OtD MANOR HOUSC '^ 

had one, and which the reflraints that every 
way furrounded him ferved only to inflame*. 
Monimia now appeared in his eyes, what 
fee really was, infinitely more lovely than? 
ever. She was on his acconnt a prifoner^. 
for he learned that when, he was not in the: 
country (he was allowed more liberty. She; 
was friendlefs, and harftily treated ;. and,. 
with a form and feee that he thought would 
do honour to the higheft rank of fociety,. 
Ihe feemed to be condemned to perpetual 
fervitudie, and he feared to perpetual igno- 
rance ; for he knew that Mrs. Rayland had,» 
with the abfurd prejudice of narrow minds^, 
declared againffi her being taught any thing; 
butb the plainefl domeftic duties, and. the: 
plaineft work. She had, however, taught 
kerfelf, with very little aid from her aunt,, 
to read j; and lately,, fince (he had been fo* 
snich alone, (he had tried to write ; but (he- 
had not always materials, and was frequently^ 
compelled to hide thofe (he contrived tO' 
obtain.: fo that her progrefs in this^^ wa9> 
flow^,and made only by fnatches^ as the. illl 
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humour of her aunt allowed or forbade her 
to make thefe laudable attempts at im- 
proven^ijent. 

Her apartment was ftill in the turret that 
terminated one wing of the houfe, and Or- 
lando had been at the Hall the greater part 
of a fortnight, without their having ex^, 
changed a fingle word. They liad indeed 
met only twice by mere accident, in the 
prcfence of the lady of the manfion and 
of Mrs. Lcnnard ; once when (he croffed 
the hall when he was leading the lady to 
her chair out of the gallery ; and a fecond 
time when Ihe vvas fent for on an acceffion 
of gout, to affift in adjufting the flannels and 
cu(hions, which Mrs. Rayland declared (he 
managed better than any body. 

As (he knelt to perform this operation,^ 
Orlando, who was reading a praftical dif- 
courfe on faith in oppofition to good works, 
was furprifed by her beautiful figure in her 
fimple ftuflfgown, which had fuch an efFed 
on Lis imagination that he no longer knew 
vrhat he was reading : but, after half a 

dozen 
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dozen blunders in lefs than half a dozen 
lines, he became fo confcioiis of his confu- 
fion that he could not proceed at all, bur, 
afFefting to be feized with a violent cough ^^ 
got up and went out. Again, however, this 
fymptom efcaped Mrs. Rayland, who, tho' 
(he read good books as a matter of form, 
and to imprefs people with an idea of her 
piety and underftanding, cared very littl6 
about their purport, and was juft then 
more occupied with the care of her foot 
than with abftrad reafonings on the efficacy^ 
of faith. 

In the mean time Monimia, who blufhed • 
if (he even beheld the (hadow of Orlando- 
at a diftance, and whofe heart beat at the 
found of his voice, as if it would efcapc" 
frdm her bofom, had never an opportunity 
of hearing it, iinlefs he accidentally fpoke 
to fome perfon in the room under hers, 
where (he knew he often went, and partfi 
cularly at this feafon, which was near the 
end of February, when the ponds were 
drawn, and the nets and pohs in frequent 
xtk : but the door by whkh this rootn 
D 6 opened 
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opened to the court was on the other fide. 
Monimia had only one high long windovr 
in a very thick waU that looked into 
the park : whenever therefore, as (he fat 
alone in her turret, fee heard any perfon in 
the room beneath her, (he liftened with an 
anxious and palpitating heart, and at Length 
fancied that (be could diftinguiih the ftep 
of Orlando from that of the game-keeper or 
any of the other fervants. 

If (he was thus attentive to him, without 
any other motive than to enjoy the pleafure 
©f fancying he was near her, Orlando was^ 
on liis fide ftudying how to obtain an op- 
portunity of feeing her ;. not in the inten- 
tion p£ communicating to her tliofe fenti- 
ments which he now too well underftood^ 
but in the hope of finding means to make 
her amends for the injuffiicc of fortune^ If 
there was any dependence to be placed on» 
cxpreflion of countenance, the animation* 
and intelligence that were vifible in thr 
foft features of Monimia promifed an exr 
cellent underftanding. What pity that h 
fbouid not be cultivated !: What delight to 

be 
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be her preceptor, and, in dcfpitcof the ma^ 
lignky of fortune, to render her mind as 
lovely as her form I This projeA got fo 
entirely the poffeffion of Orlando^^s imagi- 
nation, that he thought, he dreamed of 
nothing elfe; and^ however difficult, or 
even impradicable it feemed, he determine 
ed to undertake it. 

Mrs. Lennard flept at fome diftance ; but 
ihcre was no other way of Monimia's going 
into any part of the houfe but by a paflage 
which led through her room ; for every 
other avenue was clofed up,, and the laft 
thing Ihe did every night was to lock the 
door of the room where her niece lay, and 
to- take away the key. 

The window was equally well fecured^ 
for it was in effbdt only a loop ;, and of this^. 
narrow as it was, the finall fquare of the* 
cafement that opened was fecured by iroft 
bars. The Raylands had been eminent 
royalifls in the civil wars, and Ray land HaU 
had held out againft a. party of Fairfax's 
army that had clofely beficged it. Great 
pact of the houfe retained the fame appear^ 

ance 
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ancc of defenfivc ftrength which had then 
been given it ; and no knight of romance 
ever had fo many real difficulties to encoun- 
ter in achieving the deliverance of his prin- 
cefs, as Orlando had in finding the means 
merely to converfe with the little imprifon- 
ed orphan. Months paffed away, in which 
his mod watchful diligence feryed only to 
prove that thefe difficulties were almoft in- 
furmountable ; nor would he perhaps, with 
all the enthufiafm of love and romance, 
have ever conquered them, if chance had 
not befriended him.. 

Mrs. Rayland had given him, under re- 
ftridions that he fliould ufe it only while 
he was at the Hall, a very fine colt, which 
was of a breed of racers, the property of 
the Raylands, and very eminent in the days 
of Sir Hildebrand. Out of refpeft to its 
ancient prowefs, the breed was ftill kept 
up, though the defcendants no longer 
emulated the honours of their progenitors 
on the turf: but the produce was generally 
fold by the coachman who had the ma- 
nagement of the ftable, and who was fup^ 

pofed 
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pofed to have profited very confiderably 
by his dealings. 

Orlando, highly gratified by this mark 
of Mrs, Rayland's favour, undertook to 
break the young horfe himfclf, and to give 
it among other accomplifhments that of 
leaping. There was no leaping-bar about 
the grounds ; but in the lumber-room on the 
ground floor of one of the turrets he had 
feen the tiniber of one that had formerly 
flood in the park. To this place, there- 
fore, he repaired ; and in removing the 
large pofts, which were very little injured 
by time, fome other flabs of wood, boards, 
and pieces of fcafFolding were moved -alfo,, 
and Orlando faw that they had concealed a 
door, formerly boarded up, but ofwhic^i 
the boards were now broken and decayed ; 
he forced away a piece of the rotten wood, 
and faw a flight of broken ftone fteps, juft 
wide enough to admit one perfon with dif- 
ficulty. His heart bounded with tranfport: 
he knew that this Hair-cafe muft lead to the 
' top of the turret, and confequently wind 
roiiiwj the room occupied by Monimia, . 
4 which 
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which it was probable had a communica* 
tion alfo with the (lairs. But, unable to 
determine in a moment how he fliould 
avail himfelf, or acquaint her, of this for- 
tunate difcovery, and trembling left it 
ihould be known^ and his hopes at once 
deftroyed, he haftily replaced the fpars of 
wood that had concealed the door, before 
the return of the gardener and the undeF 
game- keeper, who had been aflifticg himia 
his operations about the leaping* bar; and 
haftily following them to the fpot where 
they were putting it up, he affected to be 
interefted in its completion,^ while his mind 
was really occupied only by plans for feeing^ 
without fear of difcovery his adored Moni^ 
ima» 



CKAF- 
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CHAP. IV. 

OVE rendered Orlando fo politic, that 
^ he detei:npiiaed rather, to defer the 
^ypinefs he hoped for, in gaining unmo* 
j^d accefs to Monimia for two or three 
fs, than to riik by precipitancy the de- 
ttf ful fecret of the concealed door, and to 
tch the motion of the dragon whofe un^ 
aried vigilance might at once render it 
;ie&. He therefore fet himfelf to obferve 
: hours when Mrs^ Lennard was moft 
tainly engaged about her miftrefs; 
i he found, that as fhe indulged very 
ely in the pleafurcs of a good table, of 
ich fhe was herfelf direftrefs, (he be- 
ne frequently unwilling to encounter 
ich exenioii after dinner; and generally 
t Monimia (who either did not dine be- 
V, or retired with the table-cloth) unmo- 
led till fix o'clock, when, if he was not 
jre, fhe was called down to make tea. 

Thefe 
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Thefc hours therefore fecmed moft pro- 
pitions for ihe experiment he muft of nc- 
cefTity make, which was to afccn4 the flair- 
cafe, and feek for the door that probably^ 
though now blocked up, had originally led 
from it into the room inhabited by Mom- 
mia ; from whence, as it was perhaps only 
boarded up, he hoped to make her hear, 
and to prevail upon her to affift in forcing a 
paflage through it. 

He knew Mrs. Leonard was lets upon 
the qui vivr? when he was not* about the 
houfe ; and therefore, the evening before 
that when he intended to put his projeft ifl 
execution, he took leave of Mrs. Rayland, 
and told her that he was going home for a 
few days, when with her permiffion he 
would return* Mrs. Ray land, who nov? 
thought the houfe melancholy without him^ 
bade him come back to the Hall as foon as 
he could, which he promifed with a beating 
heart, and departed.. 

The next day, however, having- taken 
^le precaution to get a letter of compli- 
ment from his father to Mrs. Rayland, the 

bettcc 
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better to account for his quick return, if to 
account for it (hould be neceflary, he fct 
out on foot after dinner ; and as he arrived 
at Rayland Hall juft as the fervants of that 
family were eating theirs, which was always 
a long and momentous buiinefs, he had the 
good fortune not to meet any one, but to 
enter the lower room of the turret ; and as 
he had often the key, he now locked the 
door, and liftening very attentively heard 
Monimia walking above, and convinced 
himfelf that fhe was alone. 

As filently as he could he removed the 
planks and timber that concealed the door 5 
and having fo placed them that, without 
difcovering the aperture, they leaned fo 
hollow from the wall that he could get un- 
der them, he tore away the remaining im- 
pediments that obftrufled him, and entered 
the low flair- cafe, of which about fourteen 
broken and decayed fteps led, as he ex- 
peaed,to another door which was alfo board- 
ed up, and then wound up to the top of the 
turret,. He flopped a moment and liflened ; 
he diflindly heard Monimia figh deeply,^ 

and 
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and open a drawer. He confidered a mo^ 
ment what way of accofting her would be 
Icaft likely to alarm her too fuddenly, and 
at length he determined to fpeak. 

After another paufe, and finding all was 
lilent in her room, he tapped foftly again!! 
the boarded door ; and lowering his Voice 
he called, '* Monimia, Monimia!** 

The affrighted girl exclaimed, •* Goocf 
God ! who is there ? who fpeaks ?** " Be 
not affrighed," replied he, fpeaking loud- 
er, *' it is Orlando.'* " Orlando ! and 
from whence, dear fir, do you fpeak ?** ** I 
know not, for I cannot tell what part of you* 
room this door opens to ; tell mc, where 
do you hear the found I now make ?'* 
*' Againft the head of my bed." *^ Can- 
not you then remove the bed, and fee if 
there is not a door ?'* «^ I can,'* replied 
Monimia, ^* if my trembling does not pre- 
vent me, for my bed goes uponcaftersj 
but indeed I tremble fo ! if my aunt (liould 
come !** " She will not come," replied 
Orlando impatiently : " do not give way to 
groundlefs fears, Monimia^ but, if ever you 

had 
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had any friendfhip for me, exert yourfelf 
now, to procure the only opportunity wc 
(hall ever have of meeiing — remove your 
bed, anj^ fee what is behind it.'* 

Monimia, trembling and amazed as (lie 
was, found in the midft of her alarm a fen- 
fation of joy that was undcfcribable. It 
lent her ftrength to remove the bed, which 
it was not difficult to do ; but the room was 
hung with old-fafhioned glazed linen, when 
n^ny years before it had been fitted up as 
|i bed-chamber : this kind of arras entirely 
bid the door. ** Ah 1" cried Monimia, 
^* there is no door, Mr. Orlando. The hang- 
ings are juft the fame here as about the reft 
of the room." *' Cut them," cried he, 
^^ with your fciflars, and you will find there 
is a door." ** But if my aunt Ihould dif- 
cover that they are cut ?" '* Oh heavens," 
exclaimed Orlando, *' if you are thus ap- 
prehenfive, Monimia, we Ihall never meet; 
but if you have any regard for me" 
The adjuration was too powerful : Monimia 
forgot the dread of her aunt in the fuperior 
dread of offending Orlando. She took her 
S fciflars. 
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fciffars, and, cutting the hangings, which 
through time were little more than tinder, 
difcovcred the door, which was very thin, 
and only nailed up, ftrengthened onthe out- 
fide by a few flight deals acrofs it. Orlando, 
who, like another Pyramus, watched with 
a beating heart the breach through which 
he now faw the light, forced away thefe 
flight barriers with very little difficulty; 
and then, fetting his foot againft the door, 
it gave way, and the remnant of tattered 
hanging made no refiftance. He found 
himfelf in the room with Monimia, who 
from mingled emotions of pleafure and fear 
could hardly breathe. " At length/' cried 
he, <* I have found you, Monimia ! at 
length I have got to you/' ^^ But we (hall 
both be utterly ruined,** interrupted (he, 
** if my aunt Ihold happen to-come: fpeak 
low, for heavcn*s fake, fpeak low. I (hould 
die upon the fpot, if (he (hould happen to 
find you here/' 

*' Let us confider,'' faid Orlando, " how 
we may meet for the future. I do not 
mean to ft ay now,; but you fee this door 
gives us always an opportunity of feeing 
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^ach Other/' «' But how fhall I dare ?•• 
cried the trembling Monimia : ** my aunt 
watches me fo narrowly, that I am never 
fecure of being alone a moment : even now, 
perhaps, (he may be coming/' 

So great was the terror which this idea 
impreffed on the timid Monimia, that Or- 
lando faw there was no time to be loft in 
fettling their more fecifre, meetings. ** Have 
you/' faid he, " have you, Monimia, cou- 
rage enough to make ufe of this door, to 
come down into the ftudy to me when we 
are fure all the houfe is quiet ? You know 
there is a paflage to that end of the houfe, 
without croffing either of the great courts or 
any of the apartments, by going through 
the old chapel, and nobody can hear you. 1 
only propofe this, becaufe I fuppofe you 
are afraid of letting me come up here/* 

«* Oh ! either is very wrong,*' replied (he, 
^* and I (liall be fadly blamed/' 

*' Well, then, Monimia, I am deceived, 
cruelly deceived. I did believe that you 
had fome regard for me, and I proteft to 
heaven that I mean nothing but the pureft 
friendihip towards you. I w^t you to 
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read, which I know you have now no op. 
portunity of doing. I would find proper 
books for you ; for you may one day have 
occafion for more knowledge than you can 
acquire in the way in which you now live. 
Perhaps clandeftine meetings might not be 
right in any other cafe 5 but, perfecuted as 
you are, Monimia, we mud meet clandef- 
tincly, or not meet at all. Alas ! my dear 
friend/ it may not be long that I may be 
here to alk this favour of you,* or to requeft 
you to oblige me for your own good. My 
father is confidering how to fettle me in life." 

** To fettle you !" faid Monimia, faintly. 

** Yes — I mean, to put me into fome 
profcilion in the world , and whatever it is, 
it will of eourfe carry me quite away from 
hence. As foon as it is determined upon^ 
therefore, Moninfia, I (hall go — and per- 
haps we (hall never meet again : yet you 
now refufe to grant me the only happinefs 
that po(ribly my dcftiny will ever fuffer me 
to taLle — I mean that of being of fome 
littl e fervice to you. What harm can there 
really be, Monimia, in what I requeft ? 
Have we not lived from children together, 

like 
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ike brother and fifter ? and why fhould we 

rive up the fweet and innocent pfeafure of 

oving each other, becaufe your aunt is of a 

:emper fo dcteftably -fevere and fufpicious?" 

** Indeed I know not/* faid Monimia, 

whofe tears now ftrcamed down her cheeks ; 

" but I know, Orlando, that I cannot refufc 

what you afk ^ for, indeed, I do not believe 

you would defire me to a6t wrong.'* 

« No, I would die firft." 

" Tell me then, what would you have 

me do ? I tremble fo that. I am really 

ready to fink, left myaunt (hould conje: 

tell me, dear Orlando, what would you 

have me do?" 

"Replace your. bed as foon as I am 
gone, and I will take care that no figns 
flull remain below of the difcovery I have 
inade. As foon as the family are all ia 
l>ed, and you are furq your aunt is gone? 
for the night, I will come up and fetch you 
wito the ftudy 5 where, whenever I am here, 
Wc can read for an hour or two every night : 
tell mc, Monimia, do you agree to this i^ 
*• I do,** replied (hej ^^ and noyy, dear 
Vol, I. E Orlando, 
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Otlatido, go^ it will foori be tia-time, mjr 
aunt will come to call me.'* 

'• You will be ready then to-night, Mo- 
nimia ?'* 

** To-night ?*' 

*• Yes ; for why fbould we lofc an hour, 
^hen perhaps lb few are left me ? When 
I mi gone to fotne dift^nt part of the worldi 
you may bfe forry for me, Monimia, and . 
repent that when we could fee each other 
you refufed." 

The idea of his going, perhaps for ever, 
wias inftipportable, and the timid doubts of 
Monimia vanilhed before it. She thought 
at that moment, that to pafs one hour 
with him were well worth any rilk— ^vcn 
though her aunt Ihould difcovtfr and kill 
her. She hefitated therefore no longer, 
But promifed to be ready in the evening, 
mnd to liften for his fignal. Haying thus 
gained his point, Orlando no longer rcfuled 
to quit her, but returned by his propitioos 
ftaircafc; and replacing the boards, at its 
entrance below, as neaj ly as poflible as be 
found them> be went out unfeen by any 

tw>dy ; 
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body ; and going back to the road which 
led: hrough the park, he walked haftily 
tcrofs that part of it that was immediately 
before the windows of the apartment wherd 
Mrs. Rayland fat ; and then went into the 
faoufe^ and fcnt up, as was his cuftom, to 
know if he might be admitted. She ordered 
&tm to be (hewn up, arid received him 
with pleafure ; for (he jiift then was in a 
▼ery ill humour, and wanted fomebody in 
whom flic could find a patient liftcner, 
while (he related the caufe of it, and de* 
claimed againft the perfons who had occi* 
fioned it— which was thus : 

The eftates in this country were very 
large, and that poffefRd by the houfe of 
Rayland yielded in extent to none, hut 
was equal to that of its neareft neighbour, 
a nobleman, who owned a great extent of 
country which immediately adjoined to the 
manors and farms of Mrs^ Rayland, and on 
which there was alfo a fine old houfe, 
ficuated in the midfl of the domain, at the 
difliance of about five miles from Rayland 
Ez Hall J 
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Hall ; the eftates divided by a river, whiclv 
was the joint property of both. 

Lord Carloraine, the laft poflelTor of this 
property, was a man very far advanced in 
life. Many years had paffed fince the 
world in which he had lived had difap- 
peared ; and being no longer able or de- 
iirous to take part in what was pafling about 
a court, to him wholly unintercfting, and 
being a widower without children, hjC had 
retired above thirty years before to his 
paternal feat ; where he lived in fplendid 
uniformity, receiving only the nobility of 
the county and the baronets (whom he 
confidered as forming an order that made a 
very proper barrier between the peerage and 
the fquirality), with all the maflive dignity 
and magnificent dulnefs that their fathers 
and grandfathers had been entertained with 
fince the beginning of the century. Filled 
with high ideas of the confequence of an- 
cient blood, he fuffered no confideration 
to interfere with his refpeft for all who had 
that advantage to boaft ; while, for the up- 

ftart 
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ftart rich men of the prefent day, he felt 
the moft ineffable contempt ; and while 
fuch were, in neighbouring counties, feen to 
figure away on recently acquired fortunes, 
Lrord Carloraine ufed to pique himfelf 
upon the inviolability of that part of the 
world where he lived — and fay, that very 
fortunately for the morals and manners of 
the country, it had not been chofen by 
nabobs and contractors for the difplay of 
their wealth and tafte. And that none fuch 
might gain any footing in the neighbour- 
hood^ he purchafed every farm that was 
to be fold; and contrived to be fo much 
of a defpot himfelf, that thofe who were 
only beginning to be great, fliunned his 
cftabliflied grearnefs as inimical to their 
own. 

Mrs. Rayland perfeftly agreed with him 
in thefe fentiments ; and had the moft pro- 
found refpeft for a nobleman, who acknow- 
ledged, proud as he was of his own family, 
that it had no other fuperiority over that 
of Rayland, than in poflefling an higher 
title. He had been, though a much 
E 3 youa^ec 
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younger man^ acquainted with the late Sir 
Hildcbrand j and whenever^ Mrs. Ray- 
land and Lord Carloraine met, which they 
did in cumbrous ftate twice or thrice a 
year, their whole converfation confifted ot 
eulogiums on the days that were pafied» 
in exprefBng their diflike of all that was 
now afting in a degenerate world, and 
their contempt of the adors. 

But the' winter preceding the period of 
which this hiflory is relating the events, 
had carried off this ancient and noble friend 
at the age of ninety-fix, to the regret of 
nobody fo much as of Mrs. Ray land. 
His eftate fell to the grandfoo of his only 
fifter, a man of three-and-iwenty, who was as 
completely the nobleman of the prefeaC 
day, as his uncje had been the reprefcntativjC 
of thofe who lived m the reign of George 
the Firfl. He cared nothing for xht aacient 
honours of his family; and would Jiot have 
pjiTed a fortnight in the gloomy folitudc 
of his uncle's caftle, to have been mafter 
«af fix (imc^ Its jr,e v.eAW. His patcDnai pro^ 

'pcriy 
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pcrty and parliamentary intercll lay in « 
northern county j and therefore, as ready 
money was a greater objed to him than 
kind in anoch^parc of England, he offered 
the eftate of Lord Carloraine to fale, as 
foon as it came into his poiTeifion ; and in 
^ few months it was bought by the fon o( 
% rich merchant — a young man, lately of 
fLge^ of the name of Stockton ; wbofe father 
baving bad very lucrative contrads in that 
Kar which tero^inated in 1763^ had left hif 
Om a joiioor with a fortune, which at thq^ 
eiid of a ten years minority amounted to 
ludefliart of half a million. 

The purchafe of Carloraine CafUe by 
fucb a map bad given Mrs. Rayland 
iitexprei&ble concern and mortification^ 
which every circumftance thax came to her 
Ju^owledge had contributed to increafe. Sfa/p 
bad already heard enough to foresee all th^ 
iaconveniencies of this exchange of Aeigh* 
bours; on which (he dwelt continually, yet 
ijeemed to take ftrange pains to irritate her 
fOWA uneafioefs by daily enquiries into the 
alterations aod proceedings of Mr. Stockton; 
£4 wbo^ 
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who, even before the purchafe was generally 
known to be completed, had begun, under 
theaiifpices of modern tafte* to new model 
every'thing. He came down to Carlorainc 
Caftle twice or thrice a week, every time 
with a new fet of company ; almoft every 
one of his vifitors was willing to aflift him 
in his plan of improvements, and he liftcncd 
to them all — fo that what was built up to- 
day, was pulled down to-morrow. AH the 
workmen, fuch as bricklayers, 8cc. &c. in 
""the neighbourhood, for many miles, were 
engaged to work at the Caftle; and the 
delicacies which ufed to be fupplied by the 
neighbouring country, and in which Mrs. 
Rayland had ufually a' preference, were 
now offered firft to " his honour, 'Squire 
Stockton :" — and his honour's fervants, to 
whom the regulation of his houfe was en- 
trufted, were fo willing to do credit to 
their matter's large fortune, that they gave 
London prices for every thing: the vicinity 
of affluent luxury was thus feverely felt by 
thofe to whom it was of much more real 
confcquence than to Mrs. Rayland. 

To 
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To her, however, this circumftance was 
particularly grating. She complained bit-; 
lerly lo every body flie faw, that poultry, 
if (he had by any accident occafion to buy 
it, was doubled io price; that the prime 
fea fifli was carried to the CafHe ; and more 
money demanded for the refufe than jBic 
was accuftomed to give for the fineft. But 
with the beginning of September more ag* 
gravating offences began alfo. An army 
of fportfmen came down to the Caftle, who 
had no refped for the hitherto inviolate 
manors, nor for the prefcrved grounds 
around Rayland Hall, which not even the 
garae-keepcrs ever alarmed with an hoftile 
found. Her park — even her park, where 
no profane foot had ever been fuffered to 
enter, was now invaded ; and on the fecond 
of September, the day of which the oc- 
currences have been here related, five young 
men and two fervants, with a whole kennel 
of pointers, had croffed the park, and killed 
three brace of partridges within its enclofure, 
laughing at the threats, and threatening in 
E 5 thei 
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Aeff turns the keepers, «fiio had attempted 
to oppofe them. 

No injury or afTroot that could be de* 
Vifed could have made fo deep an im« 
preffion on Mrs. Rayland's mind, as fuch % 
trcfpafs. She was yet in the firft paroxyfm of 
kerdifpleafure, though the occafion ofit bap« 
pened early in the morning, when Orlando 
was admitted ; whofe mind, attuned to tii0 
liarmonifl:ing hope of being indulged witH 
the frequent fight of Monimia, was but little 
in unifon with the petulant and querulous 
complaints of Mrs. Rayland ; while (he for 
above an hour held forth widi Unwearied in- 
Teflive againft the new inhabitant of Car- 
loraine, «* Thefe/' cried (he, *? thefe are mo. 
dern gentlemen ! — Gentlemen ! a difgrace 
to the name ! — City apprentices, that ufcd 
to live foberly at their (hops, areturned fportf- 
xnen, forfooth, and have the impudence te 
call themfelves gentlemen. I hear, and I 
fuppofe 'tis true enough, that Mr. Philip 
:Somerive thinks proper to be acquainted 
^ith thk inuibroom fellow-^^and to be one 

of 



of hk p^rcyl— Frgy^ child^ cm. you tell 
mc — h it true ?'^ 

^* I beKeve,, tnadatn, mj hvothet hm 
fome acquaintance^ but I £i|K:y only a fligtit 
acquaintance, with Mr. SlodiLton/' 

^ Oh ! I have very little curiofity— I dare 
&y he is one of che fetj aad it is very fit 
fee Aiould. ^ Rirds of a feather, yoia know> 
4bck vog€ihtr.' But this I aflure youy 
Mr. Orlando— ^ake xhis ftom me — that if 
you fliould ever think proper to know that 
peribn, that Stockton^ your viiits here will 
&Oin that time be difpenfed with/* 

Orlando, con^ious that he had never 
exchanged a word wi^h any inhabitant or 
svifitant of Carloraine, and confctous tod 
that all his wilhes were centred in what the 
Hall concainedj affured Mrs. Rayland with 
equal warmth and iincerity, that he never 
iMd, UQT ever would have, any connexioa 
^wtth the people who affcmbted there. ** Sa 
far from my wifliing to hold wich fucb 
people any friendly convert, I (hall hardly 
be able to refrain from retnonftrating with 
them on their very improper and unhand- 
£l6 feoofi 
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fome manner of ading towards you, ma- 
dam; and if I meet them on your grounds, 
I (hall, unlefs you forbid me, very freely 
tell them my opinion of cheir condud." 

Mrs. Rayland had never in her life been 
fo pleafed with Orlando as (he was at that 
moment. The read inefs with which he en- 
tered into her injuries, and the fpirit with 
which he undertook to check the aggreflbrs, 
placed him higher in her favour than he 
had ever yet been ; but her way of teftify- 
ing this her fatisfadion, confifted in what 
of all others was at this moment the moft 
mortifying ; for (lie invited him to ftay to 
fupper in her apartment, which was a favour 
Ihe hardly did him twice a year. Orlandc^ 
wretched as it made him, could not make 
any excufe to efcape j and it was near an 
hour later than ufual, before Mrs. Ray- 
land, retiring, difmilTed Orlanda to watch 
for the (ilence of the houfe, which was a 
fignal for his going to the beloved turret. 
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THE clock in the fervants* hall ftruck 
twelve, and was anfwered by that in 
the north gallery. With yet deeper tone 
the hour was re-echoed from the great 
clock in the cupola over the ftables ; when 
Orlando, liftening a moment to hear if all 
was quiet, proceeded through an arched 
paffage which led from the library to the 
chapel, and then through the chapel itfel^ 
whofe principal entrance was from a porch 
which opened to a fort of triangular court 
on the back of the houfe next: the park. 
He had previoufly unbarred the chapel 
door, which was flightly fecured by an iron 
^^ : the lock had long fince been rufted 
"y time, and the key loft; for, fince the 
death of Sir Hildebrand, who was buried 
^ith hisanceftors in the chancel, the ladies 
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his daughters had found themfclves too 
much affedcd to enter the chapel (which 
was alfo the church of the fmall parilh of 
Rayland), and had removed the parochial 
fcrvice to that of the next parifh, within a 
mile : and as both belonged to them^ the 
livings were united, and the people of 
•cither were content to fay their prayers 
wherever their ladies chofe xo appoint. 

Orlando, till he found it opened liis way 
to Monimia, without going through or near 
any inhabited part of the houfe, had never 
explored the chapel ; but the night before 
that on which the experiment was to be 
made, he had taken care to fee that in bi^ 
|)aflage through it he had no impediment 
to fearj for of thofe fuperftitibn might 
have raifed to deter a weaker mind^ or one 
engaged in a lefs animating caufe,. he was 
infenlible. 

He now, having convinced himfelf that 
all the family were retired, walked foftly 
through the aifle; and having without any 
difficulty opened the door of the porch, 
^t adjoiocd the pavement xouad the eaft 

or 
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4>r back front, he ftepped with Ijgbt fceC 
^teng it, e^tcjed tUc lower roqip of the 
Xurcet which was nearly opjpofitc, ^ix4 
^aCcendcKij ftill ^ filcotly ashe cojul^^.thp 
Aarrow ft^ir-caife. 

^^MooitpiaJ Mopimia!"cne4 heinji 
jbalf whifper, ^^ Monioiia, ane you ready j'* 
<*M axn/* replied a low and tfemulouft 
^ojcei* *< Remove the hangings, then,'' 
/aid Orlando. Slowly the faltering ^nd^ 
of th^ trembling girl removed them. Or* 
lando eagerly received her as flie camp 
through the door-way. <^ Are you here at 
laft ?" cried he vehemently. " Sh^ll I be » 
liberty at laft to fee you ? But how cold 
you a^e ! how you tremble !" " Ah! Mr» 
Orlando/* anfwered Monimia, half (hrink- 
ing from him, " ah ! I am fo certain that a]Ji 
this is wrong, I fo dread a difcovery, that 
it is impoflible to conquer my terrors : be.» 
^dcs, I have recoiled ed that one of the wixic 
dows of my aunt^s clofet up (lairs looks thi^ 
vay. If (kkt Ihould be in it, if (he (hould 

^ Host ga^ flie he in it without » light? 

8 ShP 



88 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. 

She hardly fits there in the dark for her 
amufement. You know it is impofiible fhc 
can have any fufpicion ; yet you torment 
yourfclf, and deftroy all my happinefs by 
your timidity. Ah, Monimia ! you are 
cruel to me." ** I would not be cruel to 
you for a thoufand worlds, Orlando, you 
know I would not. But, if I were to die, I 
cannot conquer my terrors. I tremble too 
with cold as well as with fright ; for I have 
waited fo long pafl my hour of going to 
bed, that I am half frozen." 

*^ And yet you are not glad to fee me, 
Monimia, when at lad I am conie ?" 

*^ Indeed I am glad, Orlando ; but 
hufh ! hark, furcly I heard a noife. Liften 
a moment, for heaven's fake, before we go 
down." 

« It is nothing," faid Orlando, after a 
paufe, " it is ncthir.g, upon my foul, but 
the v/ind that rufhes up the narrow ftair- 
cafe to the top of the tower." 

*^ Speak low, however," replied Moni- 
mia, as (lie gave him her cold tremulous 
hand to lead her flowly down the rumed 
• ^ '^ ftcpsj 
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fteps ; ** fpeak very low ; or rather let us 
be quite filent, for you remember what an 
echo there is in the court." 

They then proceeded filently along the 
flag-ftones that furrounded the court open* 
ing on one fide to the park, and entered 
the porch of the chapel ; where when Mo- 
nimia arrived, (he feemed fo near fainting, 
that, as they were now (heltered from all 
obfcrvation, Orlando entreated her to fit 
down on one of the thick old worm-eaten 
wooden benches that were fixed on either 
fide.' 

Unable to fupport herfelf, Orlando made 
her lean againft him, as endeavouriAg to 
re-aflTure her, he befought her to conquer 
an alarm, «* for which/' faid he, " Moni- 
mia, I cannot account. What do you 
fear, my fweet friend ? Do you already 
repent having entrufted yourfelf with me ?^ 

^*Ph! no indeed,*' fighed Monimia, "but 
the chapel r '' What of the chapel?" 
cried Orlando impatiently. *^ It is haunt- 
ed, you know, every nightji by the fpirit of 

one of the Lady Raylaiids, who I know 

not 
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not how long aga died for love, and whofc 
ghoft now fits every night in the chanccli 
and fometimes walks round the hou(e, and 
particularly along the galleries, at midnight, 
groaning and lamenting her fate." 

Orlando, laughing at her fimplicity, cried, 
*' And who, my dear Monimia, who has 
violated thy natural good fenfe by teaching 
thee thefe ridiculous j3:ories ? Believe iiie» 
none of the Lady Raylan^s, as you called 
them, ever died for love ; indeed I u€»& 
heard that any of chem ever were io Lovf 
but my grandmother^ who faved herfelf.*dtf 
abfurdity of dying, by marrying the ipan 
ihe liked, in defpite of die oppoiiDg pridf 
cf hcfr family ; and as (he was very happfi 
and never repented her difobedience, I do 
Xiot believe her fpirit walks: or if it Aiould* 
Monimia, if it were poffible that ii: flioijildi 
could you not face a ghoft with mc for your 
proteftor ?'* 

" Any living creature I Khould aot fear, 
Orlando, if you were with me; but there is 
Something fo dreadful in the idea of a 

« This 
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" This is not a place/* faid Orlando with 
^uicknefsi ^* this is not a place to argue 
with your' prejudices, Monimia, for you 
fecm half dead with cold ; but come, I be- 
fccch you, into the library, where there is 
a fire, and trud to my arm to defend you 
from all fupernatural beings at lead, on the 

«»y.'' 

* He then drew her arm within his, and 
.puttied open the door of the chapel. When 
Monimia Mt the cold damp that cnviroaed 
htr as he Siut it after them, and found 
licrfelf in fuch a phce, without any other 
light chan what was afforded by two gothic 
windows half blocked with (lone work, and 
almoil all the reft by ftained glafs^ at mid^ 
night, in a night of September, fhe agaia 
friiddered and ibrunk back : but Orlando 
again encouraging her, and ridi^ling her 
fears, (he moved on, and pafiing the ftonc 
I)airage, he at length feaced her fafely by th^ 
ftudy lire, which he now replenished with 
wood. As Ihe was ftill pale and tremblings 
he brouglu hcir a glafs o^ wiine (of which 
Mrs> Ray land allowed him whatever h(t 

chofc)^ 
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chofe), which he infifted on her drinking, 
and then, feating himfdf by her, enquired 
with a gay fmile, how fhe did after her en- 
counter with the lady who died for love? 

" You think me ridiculous, Orlando, 
and perhaps I am fo 5 but my aunt has of- 
ten told me, that ghofts always appeared 
to people who were doing wrong, to re- 
proach them ; and, alas ! Orlando, I am' 
too fenfible that 1 am not doing right.'* 

*^ Curfe on her prudifli falfehood !" cried 
the impetuous Orlando. " If ghofts, as 
you call them, were always on the watch to 
jperfecute evil doers, I believe from my 
foul that Jhe would have been befet by thofe 
of all the Raylands that are packed toge- 
ther in the chancel." 

Such was the awe of her aunt in which 
Monimia had been brought up, that the 
little refpcift and vehement manner in which 
Orlando fpoke of her, had in it additional 
terror. She did not fpeak ; fhe was not 
able : but the tears which had till then 
trembled in her eyes now ftole down her 
cheeks. Orlando was tempted to kifs them 

away 
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away before they reached her bofom ; but 
he remembered that fhe was wholly in his 
power, and that he owed her more-refped: 
than it would have been neceffary to have 
Ihewn even in public. 

" Let us talk no more of your old aunt/* 
rc-affumed Orlando ; " but tell me, Moni* 
Qlia, all that has happened in thefe long^ 
long months of abfencc.*' 

<^ Happened, Mr. Orlando !" repeated 
Monimia. 

^^ Nay," interrupted he, ^' let me not be 
Afr. Orlando, my lovely friend, but call 
me Orlando, and try to fancy me your bro- 
ther. Tell me, Monimia, how have you 
palSed your time fince I was allowed to fee 
you laft ? What an age it is ago ! Have 
ypu pradtifed your writing, Monimia, and 
has L-ennard allowed you the ufe of any 
books ?'* 

<^ A few I got at by the afliftance of Betty 
Richards, who has the key of this room 
to clean it when you are abfent, Orlando ; 
but if my aunt had found it out, (he would 
never have forgiven either of us. I was 
4 forced 
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forced therefore to hide the books (he took , 
out for me with the greateft care, and co 
read only by fnatches. And as to wrttingi 
I have done a little of it beea^ife you defircd 
xne ; but it has been very difficult ; for mf 
aunt Lennard never would allow mt to 
have pens and ink; and Betty Richards 
has given me thefe too by ftealrb^ when Hm 
was able to procure them, as if t4iey woe 
for herfelf, of Mr. Pattenfon the butler, 
who was always very kind to her about fuch 
things, till a week or two ago ; when he 
was fo crofs at her afting for more paper, 
that we thought it better to let alone ap- 
plying to him again for feme time/* 

<* The old thief was jealous, I fuppofc," 
anfwcred Orlando, ** I believe he was," 
faid Monimia ; <* for he has a liking, I fan* 
cy, to Betty, though to be fure he is old 
enough to be her father." 

Orlando was now ftruck with an apprc- 
hcnfion which had never before occurred 
to him : he feared that, in the gratitude of 
her unadulterated heart for the kindncfs 
(he received from this Betty Richards, (he 

might 
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light betray to her the fecret of their noc* 
jraal viiitf ; and he kitev^ that the love of 
offiping, the %>ve of finfery,. the lovt of 
ifft morfels whtch the butler had it in his 
Nwer to give, or even the love of fhewing 
be was entrufted wirfi a fecret^ were any of 
hem fufikient to overfet ali the fidelity 
«bich this girl (the under houfe-maid) 
Mght either feel or profcfs to feel for Mo- 
limia. 

Againlt this therefore it was neceffary to 
pm her on her guard ; which Orlando en- 
d^voured to do in the moft imprelBvc 
manner poffibfej and even urged her with 
wJirmth to give him her folemn promife 
that (he never would cntruft this fervant with 
any fecret^ or mention to her his name on 
any account whatever. 

** Indeed, Orlando/' replied RTonimia, 
when he had finilhed this warm exhortation^ 
•* indeed you need not be uneafy or anxious 
about it ; for there is one reafon that^ if I 
had no other, would never permit me to 
tdl this poor girl that I meet you unknowa 
•o my aunt*** 

'^An4 
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^^ And what is that ?*' 

*^ It is, that Betty is, like myfelf, a very 
friendlefs orphan, a poor girl that my aunt 
has taken from the parifli ; and as I know 
very well that all our meetings will one day 
or other be difcovered, it would entirely 
ruin her, and occaiion the lo(s of her place 
and her charafter, if Betty were fuppofedto 
know any thing about it; therefore you may 
be affured, Orlando, that (lie never Ihall : 
for whatever mifery it may be my fate to 
fufTer myfelfj I Qiall not fo much mind, as I 
ihould being the caufe of ruining and in- 
juring anotLer perfon, efpecially a friend- 
lefs girl, who has always been as kind to me 
as her fituation allowed her to be." 

Enchanted with her native rectitude of 
heart and generofity of fpirit, Orlando rap- 
turoufly exclaimed, ** Charming girl 1 how 
every fentence you utter, every fentiment 
of your pure and innocent mind delight 
me ! No, Monimia, I am very fure that 
fuch a fecurity as you have given me is of 
equal force, perhaps fuperior as it ought to 
be, even to -your faith to me — fuperior, 

Monimia, 
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Dnimia, to the wifti which I am fure you 
vc,-to fpare me any fort of unhappinefs/' 
ic fine eyes of Monimia were fwimming 
tearsi as, tenderly preffing her hand be- 
cen his, Orlando faid this. " You do 
c j\iftice," faid (lie in a faltering voice, 
and I thank you. I do not know, Or- 
ido, why I (hould be ailiamed to fay 
It I love you better than any body elfe 
the world ; for indeed who is there in it 
U I have to love ? If you were gone, it 
wld be all a defert to me ; for, though 
hope Lam grateful, and not undutiful to 
Y a\mt Lenhard, I find I do not love 
r as I love you. But indeed I do be- 
ye Ihe would not have me feel afFedlion 
r any body; for (he is always telling me,. 
at it is the moft difgraceful' and odious 
;Dg imaginable, for a young woman, de- 
ndent as I am, to think about any per- 
j, man, woman, or child ; and that, if I. 
Mild not be-lan .undone and difgraced. 
^ture, I mqft rftitid nothing but pray- 
I to Gdd, which I hope I never negled- 
, and learning to earn my bread. by my 
Vol. I. F hands. 
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hands. And then (he tells me continually 
how much I owe her for taking me into 
her Lady's family, arid what a wicked 
wretch I fhould be if I were ungrateful.** 

*' Don't tell me any more about your 
aunt, do not, I entreat you,*' cried Orlan- 
do impatiently. ** I (hould be forry to 
fay any thing that (holild ftain, even with 
the moft remote fufpicion of ingratitude, 
that unadulterated mind. But — r-^I can- 
not— —no, it is impoffible to rclift faying, 
that, like all other ufurped authority, the 
power of your aupt is maintained by un- 
Hift means, and fupported by prejudices, 
which if once looked at by the eye of rea^ 
fon would fall. So (lender is the hold of 
tyranny, my Monimia !'* 

** Dear Orlando,'* faid Monimia fmiling 
through her tears, *< you talk what is by mc 
very little underftood.** " NoP* replied 
he, ^* fhe has taken care to fetter you in 
as much ignorance as poffible ; but your 
mind fifes above the obfcurity with which 
'he would furround it. She has however 
brought in fupernatural aid; and, fearful of 

not 
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not being able to keep you in fufEcient awe 
by her terrific felf, (he has called forth all 
the deceafed ladies of the Rayland family, 
and gentlemen too for aught I know, and 
bcfet you with fpirits and hobgoblins if you 
dare to walk about the houfe." 

" Ah ! Orlando/' anfwered Moniniia 
timidly, and throwing round the room a half 
fearful glance, " 1 do believe you injure 
my aunt Lennard in that notion ; for X am 
aimed fure (he believes what (he tells 



me/' 



^' Pooh!" replied^ he, <* (he has too 
much fenfe. A good bottle of Barbadoes 
water, or ratafia, would call your pious 
4unt in the darkcft night, and juft as the 
clock ftrikes twelve, into the very chancel 
of ihz chapel itfelf, or even into the vaults 
under it.'* 

** Do not laugh at fuch things, Orlando j 
do not, pray ! unlefs you are very fure they 
are all foolifti and fuperftitious fancies, I 
aflure you, Orlando, that having been ufej 
to walk about this great old rambling houfe 
by myfelf,atall times of the day, andfomc- 
F 2 times 
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times, when you have not been here, 
of a night, I cannot have been much 
to indulge fear; for, frightened o 
frightened, I muft have gone if my L^ 
my aunt had ordered me. But thoi 
am not the leaft afraid, or ufed not I 
afraid, when I was aflured in my own 
that I had never done or intended any I 
yet I havefeen and heard " 

**. Nay then, Monimia, tell me wha 
haye fecn and heard,*' cried he, fixin 
eyes eagerly on her face, and puUin 
chair nearer to hers, *^ and let us 
round the fire and have a difcourfe 
apparitions. 

<^ You will laugh at me, Orlando,* 
(he, looking fmilingly and yet grave j ^ 
what I have to tell you is trueneverthc 

** Tell it then, Monimia— If any j 
have power to make me a convert, 
muft be yours." 

*^ Well then, Orlando, 1 aiTure yoi 
no fancy, but abfolutely true, that 
time laft February, ai which time mj 
was very ill by the fall (he had down ] 
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(he ufcd to intruft me with the keys, and ta 
fend me all about the houfe for things fhe 
wanted. You know that when Mr. Patten- 
fbn is out, fhe always inlids upon having 
the keys of the great cellars, as well as all- 
the reft, left with her; and that, after quar-^ 
relling fome years about it, (lie has got the 
better; and, though he will not give her hi» 
keys, has my Lady's leave to have keys of 
her own, which (he always takes particular 
pleafure in ufing when he is out (which ha 
happened to be that night at the chriften- 
ing of Mr* Butterworth*s child), ^^hethcs 
ike really wants the things (be fends for on 
no. It was a terrible ftormy night, and very 
darky when my aunt, who was but juft goc 
well enough to fit in my Lady's room, took 
h into her head, after every body was gone- 
to bed, but Betty Richards and I, that fhe 
wanted fome hot (hrub and water. She* 
fent me to look for (hrub in her clofet, 
where I believe fhe knew there was none;- 
and when I came back to fay there was 
none, (he bade me go into the eaft-wing 
cellar, which goes, you know, under the 
F 3 Vvoxife^ 



«-»^ 
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houfcj towards this end of it, and fetch half - c 
a dozen botdes ; and flie gave me the key '^^' 
and a bafket. I flood trembling wiih fear; 
for had I been fure of being killed even at ^=^ 
that moment, I am very certain I ccuU 
not have determined to venture alone." 

" What is the foolifh girl afraid ofr*^ 
faid my aunt. ^* Of going alone fo far, 
Ma'am/* faid I, " at this lime of 
night." id 

*' And is not this time of night," faid S 
my aunt angrily, '^ or is not atty time of ^ 
jQight, or any time of day, the lame thing E 
10 jfou ? Idiot I — and do you dare to affcft i 
any choice, how and when you (hall obey a 
any commands?'' 

'* Oh ! no indeed, my dear dear aunt,* c 
anfwered I trembling, ** no indeed ; but , i 
remember ^remember, before you are fo 
angry with me, that an hundred and an 
hundred times you have told me, that all 
the galleries and paflages about this houfc 
are haunted; and that you have yourfelf 
feen ftrange fights and heard frightful noifes, 
though you never would tell me what they 

were : 
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vere : how fhall I, my dear aunt, encoun- 
:cr that which has terrified you ? — Pray^ 
forgive me ! or, if you will not, inflift up- 
>n me any punilhment you pleafe : only be 
iffurcd, my dear dear aunt, that, terrible as 
l^our anger is to your poor girl, (he had ra- 
ther endure it than go into thofe paflages 
ind vaults alone/' 

** Why, thou art a diiveller, a peifed 
diet/' anfwercd Mrs. Lennard, ** and art 
it only for a cap and bells, clean {lra,w> and 
I whirligig. — Apparitions, you ftupid fool ! 
But tell me, will you go for >yhat I want, 
if this other ii>opp€t^ who looks as white as^ 
I cheefe-curd, will go with you?'*^ 

<* The offer of going with Betfy Ri- 
hards had fomehow quite a charm with it, 
ronipared with the terrors of agoing alone; 
ind therefore I readily agreed to the pro- 
pofal, flattering myfelf that Betfy would rc- 
fufe, and that I (hould fo be excufed. 

** But poor Betfy had, like myfelf,, a moft 

:crrible awe of my aunt, whom ever fince 

he could remember (lie had been tanght |o 

fear. ^* To be fure, I will go,V fgid poor 

F4 Betfy;. 



I04 TH£ OLD MANOR HOUSE. 

Bctfy ; *' to be certain, I will go, if madam 

fhe defires it j though for certain *' 

*^ None of yoiir ifs, yoU filly baggage! 
but here, take the candle ; and do you, you 
nonfenfical ninnyhammer, take the baikct, 
and fetch inftantly what I want. The old 
(hrub ftands in a bin, quite at the lower 
end of the fartheft arched vault, next the 
chapel wing : put your hands elbow deep in 
the faw-duft, and you will feel it ; bring 
half a dozen bottles, and mind you take 
care of your candle — for the whole ^inily 
of Rayland are piled up in their velvet 
coffins within two or three feet of you; 
and it would be a very unhandfome thing 
to fet their old dry bones in a bla2:e on 
their own premifes/* 

^'' Neither Betfy nor I dared anfwer ; foi, 
as myjauntfpoke thefelaft words, fhe waved 
her hands for us to go. After we were out 
of hearing, I, who held Betfy faft by » the 
arm, exprefled my apprehenfion at what 
had paffed. T did this more panicularly, 
becaufe I had never heard my aunt talk fb 
' freely before. Betfy, frightened as flie was 

as 
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at the thought of the expedition wc were 
undertaking, could not help tittering at the 
furprilc I exprcffed, and faid,. ** Lord ! 
why, the old woman has been fitting fo long 
after fupper with madam, that (he has been 
taking catc to keep the cold out of her fto- 
mach:" — meaning that Mrs. Lennard had 
been drinking too much, which till then I 
had never any notion of. ** I am fure^'* ' 
replied I to my trembling companion, as 
we went down the cellar ftairs, and were 
frightened by the echo of our feet, " I am 
fure, Betfy, we want fomething to keep the 
cold. of fear out of ^»rj. — Do I tremble as 
much as you do, and do I look as pale?'* 
«' Oh ! huQi," faid (he, *^ hu(h ! I (hall 
drop if I hear a voice — it founds fo amoxig 
thelfe hollow doors/' Her teeth chattered 
in her head, and (he held the candle in her 
hand fo unfteadily that I was afraid it wpuld 
have gone out. In this manner we proceecj. 
cd to the bottom of the ftairs, which you 
know are very long, and had got halifa 
dozen paces along the pa(rage, which is, you 
may remember, very high and narrow and 
F5 "■ Idng; 
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long, when we heard a loud rufhing noife 
it the other end of it. Something came 
fweep along; but Betfy let fall the candle, 
and fell herfelf againft the wall, where I en- 
deavoured in vain to fupport her. She 
funk quite down ; and, as 1 ftooi^fed to affift 
her, fomebody certainly bruflied by me* I 
know not what I heard afterwards, for fear 
deprived me of my fenfes. This, however, 
lafted but a moment; for, my recolle<9:ion 
returning, I was fenfible that whatever there 
was to hurt us, we fhould do more wifely to 
endeavour to return back to my aunt's room 
than to remain in that difmal place. With 
great difficulty, by rubbing her hands with- 
in mine, and reafoning with her as foon as 
fhe feemed able to hear it, I prevailed upon 
!Efetfy Richards to try to walk. The ap- 
prehenfion that this frightful apparition 
might return (which (he whifpercd me had 
the figure of a tall man in a white or light- 
coloured gown), had more efFedl upon her 
than any thing I could fay; and (he con- 
fented to try to return up the (tairs. It was 
fo dark, however, that we were obliged to 

feel 
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feel our way with our hands ; and I own I 
every monxenf expedod xo put th^ni. againft 
the frjjghtful figure whiqh.my companion 
hadfecn/V ... 

** But you w^re wrong there,!' fajd the 
incredulous Orlando ; '^ for if it were a 
ghoft, Monimia, you know a ghoft is only 
air, and of courfe you could not have 
touchcd.it, — ^But tell me how your aunt 
received you/' 

" It was, I am fure, almoft half an hour 
before we got back, more dead than alive,, 
to the oak parlour. 3he aiked us very im- 
pAliently, what we had been fo long about .^ 
hut neither of us was prefently able to an- 
fvver. She faw how it was by our feces, but 
very Iharply bade us tell her that moment 
what was the matter. Betfy had then mdre 
courage than i had i for I was more a&aid. 
pf my aunti if poffible, ihan'of the ghoft, 
and fo (he related as well as (he could all (he 
£ivk or fancied (he faw .. Mrs. Lennard was . 
cxtregaely angry with v\s ^>oth, and fcolded 
us for a ^^rter of ^n hour i whjch I thought 
a Uulctunreafonable towards me, iince Ihe. 
F 6 was^ 
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was angry with me now for being afraid of 
the very things (he had been teaching me 
to fear. However, as there was no chance 
of perfuading us to make another attempt 
that night, and (he was dilabled by lame- 
nefs from going herfelf, (lie was forced to 
be content with fome other of the cordials 
(he had in her clofet; and afterwards (he 
rather wifhed to have the ftory hu(hed np 
and forgotten, for fomchow or other that 
key of the cellar was never found after that 
night. The bafket and the candle remain- 
ed where they were dropped; yet the key, 
which was a very great heavy key, and 
which I had in my h^nd, was gone ; and 
Mr. Pattcnfon woufij. ha^e made fuch a 
racket about it, that my^ajA^^is Ihe had 
another, let the ftory drop, ^K^feDntrived 
an excufe a week or two afccmmA, when 
(he was able to get about herfelf, to have 
the lock changed/* • 

" And this is all the reafbn you hive, 
my Monimia, from your own obfervatiort, 
to believe in fpirits?" faid Orlaftdo. 
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'< All !" replied (he, '* and is it not then 
enough?" ' ■ ' I ^ 

*^ Not qiiite, I fear;''to convince the 
Icepticifin of the [jrefent day. I do not, 
however, wifli to perjiidi<te your mind oil 
the other fide, by bringing arguments 
againft the poflibility of their exiftence; 
but I will give your reafon an opportunity 
of deciding for itfelf. Againft to-morrmv 
night, when we fliall meet again, I will 
look out and mark for you all thofe ftories 
of fupernatural appearances that are related 
by the moft reafonable people, and are the 
beft authenticated. You (hall fairly en- 
quire whether any of thofe vifits of the dead 
were eve'r found to be of any ufe to the liv- 
ing. We are told that they have been feen 
(as is reported of that vifion which Claren- 
don tells of), to warn the perfons to whom 
they appear<td, or fome others to whom 
they were to repeat their miffion, of im- 
pending dangcir. But the danger, however 
foretold, has never been avoided ; and (hall 
we therefore bdievci thart an all- wife and 
sU^powerfbl Being (hail fufTer a general liaw 

of 
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of nature to be To ufelefsly violated, 
fhall make the dead reftlefs, only to te 
the living ?*' 

** Oh 1 but in cafes of murder you k 
what Ipeftres have appeared P' 

*' Yesi Monimia, to the confcienc 
the guilty i but even that is not ah 
ready to raife hideous (hadows to perfc 
the fanguinary monfters who are fta 
with crimes ; for if it were, Monimi 
am afraid not one of our kings or he 
could have flept in their beds.'* 

" And yet," faid Monimia (huddci 
*' and yet Orlando, you fometimes tal 
being a foldier !'* 

** Ah ! ray fweet friend," replied Oi 
do, '* I have no choice, but muft be ^ 
they would have me* Yet believe* 
Monimia^ if I had a choice, it would 1 
pafs all my life in fome quiet retirei: 
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the fear that it could never be, (he tried to 
turn the difcourfe : ** Is it not very late^ 
Orlando," faid fhe, ** and had I not better 

** If you infift upon going yet, I (hall b« 

balf tempted to let you travel through the 

chapel alone," replied he fmiling, " and, to 

revenge myfelf for your defertion, expofc 

jyou to meet the tall man in the white drcfs.?* 

Me then led the converfation to other fub- 

efts, gave her fome books he had fcledcd 

br her reading, and fome materials for 

witing ; and, after infifting upon her pro- 

i&i(e to meet him the next night, he con- 

fented that (he (hould return to her turret. 

As, with his arm round her waift, he con- 

doded her through the chapel, and ftill 

fcond her tremble, he gently reproached 

her with it. Ah ! faid (he, ** Orlando, 

foil are furely unreafonable, if you expeft 

■icto be as courageous as you are !" " Not 

it all," anfwered he; " for you may derive 

jour confidence from the fame fource, and 

fay, as I do, I fear no evil angel^ and have of-^ 

faded no good om;* 

Monimiai 
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Monimia promifed to do all (he could 
towards conquering her apprehenfions* 
They were by this time arrived at the door 
of her chamber, where tenderly kiffing her 
kand^ he again bade her good night, or ra- 
ther good morning, for it was near three 
o'clock ; and waiting till he heard the door 
fafely concealed by her bed, and hearing 
that all was fecure^ he turned to his own 
room, and went to reft in fpirits difpoffdto 
indulge delicious dreams of happinefs tO' 
come. 



C H A P. 
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ANOTHER and another evening Or- 
lando attended at the turret, and the 
apprehenfions of Monimia decreafed in pro- 
portion as her reafon, aided by her confi- 
dence in him, taught her that there was in 
reality little to fear from the interpofition of 
fupernatural agency. The dread of being 
difcovered by people in the houfe, how- 
ever, ftill interrupted the hours which paff- 
cd with imperceptible rapidity while they 
were together. This might happen a thou- 
fand ways, which Monimia was ingenious 
in finding out ; while Orlando was fome- 
times fuccefsful, and fometimes failed, in 
ridiculing thofe apprehenfions which he 
could not always help fharing. 

The mind of the innocent Monimia had 
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been till now like that of Miranda in her 
defert ifland. To her, the world that was 
paft, and that which was now pafling, were 
alike unknown ; and all the impreffions 
that her infant underftanding had received, 
tended only to confimi the artificial influ- 
ence which her aunt endeavoured to efta- 
blifh over her imagination. Her poverty, 
her dependence, the neceflSty of her earn- 
ing a fubiiftence by daily labour, had been 
the only leflbns (he had been taught ; and 
the only hope held out to her, that of pac- 
ing through life in an obfcure fervice. 

But fhe had learnc;d now that^ abjeft 
and poor as The was, fhe was an objed of 
afieAion to Orlando, who feemed in her 
eyes the reprefentation of divinity. The 
reading he had direfted her to purfue, had 
affifted in teaching her fome degree of felf- 
value. She found that to be poor was not 
difgraceful in the eye of Heaven, or in the 
eyes of the good upon earth ; and that the 
great Teacher of that religion which (he had 
been bid to profefs, though very little in- 
truded in it, was himfelf poor, and the 

advocate 
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-advocate and friend of poverty. In addi- 
tion to all this knowledge, fo fuddcnly ac- 
quired, (he had lately made another difco^ 
very. Her aunt had always told her that 
(he was a very plain girl, had a bad perfon, 
and was barely fit to be feen; but fince the 
marriage of the fervant who had lived at 
the Hall during the infancy of Monimia^ 
Betty Richards, the under houfe-maid, had 
been ordered to do the little that Monimia 
was allowed to have done in her room. 
Mrs. Lennard had taken her from the 
pari(h officers as an apprentice ; and having 
long (een her only in her coarfe gown and 
Ttsiltd (hoes, and obferved in her manner 
only a great deal of ruftic fimplicity, had 
not the lead idea that under that femblance 
the concealed the cunning and the vanity 
of a country coquette; and that the firft 
week (he paffed in Mrs. Rayland*s family 
had called forth thefe latent qualities. She 
was a ruddy, (hewy giri, with a large but 
rather a good figure ; and her face was no 
fooner walhed, and her hair combed over 
a roll, than (he became an objeA which 

actraded 
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attradled the attention of the great Mr» 
Pattenfonhimfelf ; who, proceeding in the 
ufual way by which he had won the favouF 
of fo many of the fubaltem nymphs in Mrs» 
Rayland's kitchen, began to make her ma- 
ny prefents, and to talk of her beauty ; and 
a$ (he could not forbear repeating all thefe 
extravagant expreflions of his admiration, 
Monimia could as little help reflcfting, 
though fhe was fomehow humbled as (he 
made the comparifon, that if Betty was fo 
handfome, (he could not herfelf be fo ugly 
as her aunt had always rcprefented her* 
The fineries which her new friend received 
Monimia beheld without any wi(h to enjoy 
luch herfelf; though on Betty, a poor girl 
bred in a work-houfe, they had a moft in- 
toxicating eflfed. They were given under 
the ftrifteft injunftions of fecrccy, which 
^as tolerably well obferved towards the reft 
of the houfe ; and the finery, which at firft 
confifted only of beads and ribbands, was re- 
served for Sunday afternoons, and put on at 
a friend's cottage near a diflant church. But 
*t was not in female nature to conceal thefe 

acquifitions 
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tcquifitions from Monimia ; and it was ia 
her drawers that they were oftea depofited^ 
when there was reafon to apprehend that 
the little deal box, which had till lately 
been amply fufficient for the check apron 
and 'linfey-woolfey gown of Betty, might 
not fafely conceal the ribbands " colour 
of emperors' eyes," the flowered ftiawls, 
the bugle necklaces, and caps with new 
edging to them, which (he now poflcfled. 

Sometimes, when Betty obtained leave 
to go out, and thought that, Mrs. Lennard 
being engaged with her Lady, and the other 
feryants gone different ways, (he (hould 
efcape unnoticed acrofs the park, (he per- 
(uaded Monimia, who knew not how to re- 
fufe her any thing, to let her drefs. at her 
Uttlc glafs ; and there the progrefs of rural 
coquetry had full power to difplay itfelf. 
She tried on her various topknots, difpofcd 
her hair in a thoufand fanciful ways, and 
called to Monimia for her opinion, which of 
them was moft becoming j appealing for 
the authority of thefe variations to a certain 
pocket-book, prefented her alfo from the 

fame 
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fame quarter, which reprcfcnted in one of 
its leaves ^' fix young ladies in the mod 
falhionable head-drefles for 1776/ 

Monimia^ with all her ingenuous fimpU- 
city, had fenfe enough to fmile at the ridi- 
culous vanity of the girl ; and to know^that 
her accepting all this finery from the old 
buder was quite wrong. But (he felt alfo 
that to reprove her for it would look like 
envy, and that to remonftratc would proba- 
bly be vain. She contented herfelf there- 
fore with keeping as much out of her confi- 
dence as (he could ; and had reafons enough 
of her own, which were continually ftrengtfa- 
ened by the exhortations of Orlando, for 
keeping her from being a too frequent vifi- 
tor in her room* 

But the remarks (lie made upon all this, 
and upon numberlefs circumftances in the 
houfe which Betty related to her, no longer 
left her in her original ignorance. In a 
great houfe there are among the fervants 
as many cabals, and as many fchemes, as 
among the leaders of a great nation 3 and 
few exhibited a greater variety of interefts 

than 
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than did the family of Mrs. Ray land. Mrs. 
Lennard at once bated, feared, and courted 
Pattenfon, who having been taken a boy 
from the plough, had been gradually pro- 
moted till he became the favourite £30tman 
of the elder Mrs. Rayland, who, on the 
death of an old man who had long occu* 
pied that poft, made him butler ; where he 
wais fuppofed to have accumulated in the 
courfe of five-and-twenty years a great deal 
of money, was known to have feveral fums 
out at intereft, and had bought two or three 
fmall farms in the county, with the appro- 
bation of hi& Lady, whofe favour had never 
once failed him, though various attempts 
had been made to injure him in her opinion 
by complaints of his amours. Though he 
was a peifedt Turk in morals, and though 
in his advanced life he ratlier indulged than 
corredled this propeniity to libertinifm, he 
had hitherto contrived to efcape his Lady's 
wrath 5 and indeed knew that nobody but 
Mrs. Lennard or the old coachman had, 
among the domeftics, intereft enough to 
(hake her good opinion of him ; and of 
2 both 
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the one and the other^ though aware 
neither of them bore him any good wi 
was tolerably fecure. 

How the prudent and guarded Mrs. 
nard came to be in his power was i 
fully underftood ; but in his power flie 
tainly felt herfelf : for though they w« 
habits of frequent fquabbling about ti 
which indeed with the Lady feem^n 
fary to break the tedious uniformity j6 
life, yet whenever (he found Mr. Pattc 
really angry, (he, albeit unuled to thp. 
defcending mood, began to palliate 
apologize — and peace was generally i 
over fome nice thing, arid fome fine 
wine, by way of a petit Jouper in Mr, Pa 
fon's parlour, after Mrs. Rayland was | 
to bed. 

The old coachman, who was the c 
favourite fer\'ant, was always a thin 
thefe peace-making meetings. He w 
man grown unwieldy from excefs of g 
living, and more than feventy year^' \ 
but he poflTeffed an infinite deal of cunn 
and knew how to get and how to keep 
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ney, with which it was his ambition to por- 
tion his two daughters, and to marry them 
to gentlemen ; and his deaUngs in contra- 
band goods, as Rayland Hall was only eight 
miles from the coaft, his having the ma- 
nagement of the great farms in hand, and 
his concern in buying and felling horfes, 
were together (uppofed to have rendered 
this objcft of ambition an eafy attainment. 
Ofdeeperfaga'city than the other two, he 
forefaw that the' time could not be far dif- 
tant when Rayland Hall, and all the wealth 
thsKC belonged to it, mud change its poflef- 
for. It was a plan of Mrs. Lennard and 
Pattcnfon to enjoy and to fecure all they 
could now, and to be well aflured of a very 
' confiderable legacy hereafter. But old Snel- 
craft had farther hopes ; and for that reafon> 
though he had at fird oppofed as much as 
he could the reception of Orlando, and 
fincc cxprefled difpleafure towards him, he 
of late had in his head floating vifions of the 
probability there was that, if Orlando came 
to the cftate, he might marry his favourite 
daughter, Mifs Patty Snelcraft, who would 
VOL. I. G Vvi^ 
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have fuch a fine fortune, and was, as her fa- 
ther believec!, the very extract of all beauty. 
Ridiculous and chimerical as fuch a projed 
was, the old man, in the dotage of his purfe- 
proiid vanity, believed it not only poffiblc 
but probable : for, though, he knew that 
Mrs. Ray land would have difinheritcd her 
own fon for entertaining fuch an idea for a 
moment, yet he faw that Mr. Orlando had 
no pride at all ; and he w^ pretty furc, 
from the arrangements that he believed 
were made as to money, that, great as the 
fum of ready money would perhaps be that 
Mrs. Rayland might leave behind her, none 
of it would be (ufFered to go to Mr. Orlan- 
do. Mifs Patty Snclcrafc was, as this pre- 
cious plan got more entirely the pofTeflionof 
her father's imagination, taken from a board- 
ing-fchool at a neighbouring town, and one 
lucklefs day brought to church in all the 
finery which (he had there been accuftomed 
to wear. But the effeft was very far from 
that her parents intended, who expeftcd 
that Madam would have fent for her to the 
Hall, as flic ufed to do at breaking up, and 

have 
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lave commended her beauty and elegance ; 
oftead cf which, Mrs. Ray land no fooner 
irrived at home than the fent for Robin, as 
he dill called her old fervant, who now was 
!cldom able to mount the box himfelf, and 
liked if it was poflible that the tawdry 
thing flie had -feen with his wife was his 
daughter ? He anfvvered in all humility that 
it was his eldeft daughter, who^ as (he had 
now finifhed her learning, he had taken 
home from boarding- fchool. 

" Finished her learning 1" exclaimed the 
old lady ; *' and is that whac (he has learned, 
to drefs hcrfelf out like a ftage-player, like 
a mountebank's doxy ? Upon my word, 
Robin, 1 am fori^ tor you. I thought you 
and your wife had" more fcnfe. What ! is 
that a- drefs for a fober girl, Who ought to 
l)e a help to her mother, and to take care 
Qf her father in his old age ?" 

" She does, Ma'am, do both, Fll aflure 
you," anfwcred Robin, terribly ftung by 
this reproof, *' and is a very good and du- 
tiful child. And as to her fineries. Ma'am, 
and fuch like, you .are fcnfiblethat Tm not 
G z cn^CelC 
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myfelf no judge of them there things ; and 
my wife' I believe thought, that feeing how 
by your goodnefs and my long and faithful 
fervice we are well to pafs, for our condition 
and circumftances and fuch like, there 
would not be no offence whatfumdevcr in 
dreffing our poor girls, being we have bm 
two, a litclc deffent and neat, juft to fiiew 
that one is no beggar after having fervedii 
fuch a good family fo many years.** r 

The lady, a little foftencd by this (peecb, 
which was made in almoil a crytngrtone of 
voice, replied, " Well well, good Robift) 
I know how to make allowances ;'> but* d4 
you and your wife learn for the future to 
make a more modeft ufe of the means foo 
are bleffed with, and never encourage your 
girls to vanity and extravagance, Httt^i 
Mary here, Lcnnard's niece, whom i 
give leave to be in the houfc (Monimia 
flood waiting all this time with the choco» 
late, which the old lady always fwallowed as 
foon as (he came in from her devotions)^ 
fhe^ I alTure you> comes of parents that 
many people would call genteel j and yet 

you 
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you fee, as it has plcaied Providence to 
make her a dependant and a fervant, I ne- 
ver fuffer her to ftick herfelf out in feathers 
and flowers hke a May-day girl." 
-^ The leduce ended^ and the old coach- 
man withdrew, extremely difcontent that 
his Patty had been compared to the houfe- 
Jtceper's niece, who was^ as he muttered to 
Jbimfelf, a mere pauper ; and Monimia was 
not at all flattered by being brought forward 
as.a-cbraparifon for Mifs Snelcraft, whom 
&be» fcjrvanis, and particularly Betty, had 
biecin xurniog into ridicule for her awkward 
finery tad arrs of confequence^— nor did the 
ezprcflion, that (he-- was born of parents 
wliom fome people would call genteel, at 
ajl fwc^tcn the.bitternefs of this comparifon. 
•Mopimia, who hadr before in the courfe of 
khe day Teccived a feveremortification from 
Aorl-aunt^ in being refufed leave to go to 
chuDchi no^', as foon as her fervice in wait- 
ing on Mrs.. Rayland with the chocolate 
was .performed, withdrew tojierown room, 
and indulged her tears. At length flie re- 
qolledcd that, though all the reft of the 
G 3 world 
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world might dcfpife and contemn her, il:c 
heart of Orlando was hers ; Ihe was fecure 
of his affection ; he would repeat it to her 
at niglit, when he had promifed to fetch her 
to his room : and theTe rcflctStions dried her 
eyes, and dilTipatcd her farrows : they 
even lent her force to bear, without betray- 
ing her impatience, the intrufion of Betty 
Richards, who foon after afked leave to 
come in. ** Oh, laud ! my dear mifs," cried 
ihe, as foon as (lie entered the room, *' how 
wc be (hut up in this here old place like 
two little (inging-birds in a cage!— ^Fve been 
trying to perfuade old Jenny to let mc take 
her turn this a'ternoon to go to church, 
and have promifed to give her two turns 
for one ; but the ciofs old witch fays indeed 
fhe choofes to go hcrfelf, — Oh lud lud ! Pd 
give a little (inger to go.*' 

^* And why are you fo eager to go to-day, 
Betty, more than any other afternoon ?** 

«^ Oh gad !'' replied the girl, <* for five 
hundred reafons: — firft, becaufe it*s fo early 
that I could get away to Weft Wolverton 
church with all the cafe in the world, and 

/ 'tis 
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'tis fuch a iweet afternoon,, and winter will 
be here now foon ; befides that — but you* 
muft not tell for an hundred pounds — my 
good old fat fweetheart brought me home 
laft night the moft beautifuPed bonnet, 
fuch as the millener told him was worn by 
the tip top quality in Lonnon — and I die 
to wear it, and to go to Weft Wolvertoii 
church in it this very afternoon ; for at ours, 
you know, I dares as well jump into the fire. 
as putit on.** 

•* But why do your bonnet and your 
piety confpire to carry you fo far juft this 
very evening, Betty," iVid Monimia fmiU 
ing, <* when both Eaft Wolverton and 
** Bartonwick have an evening church, and 
are not much more than half as far ?*' 

** Oh! thereby hangs a tale — What! you 
han't heard then, 1 fuppofe, of all the great 
doings at Weft Wolverton ?'* 

' This was the name of the village in which 
was fituated the houfe of Mr. Somerive.— 
** Great doings 1" repeated Monimia, chan- 
ging colour; " no, I have heard of nothing.** 

** Why then you muft know, Mifs, that 
G4 , Mr. 
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Mr. Orlando, who was not here kft 
riight-.'* 

(Monimia knew it well, £br. they had 
agreed two night* before not to imettiti' 
the prefent evening)— 

•^ Mr, Orlando, I fay, came over about* 
an hour ago, juft as my Lady can^e &oai) 
church, and after walking bac)L wards mH 
forwards in his melancholy fafhion^ with^a^J 
book in his hand, upon the broad pavement 
in the chapel court, which really oft-times 
rives one's very heart to fee him, he went 
away to his ftudy.For my part, I was fittings 
in the window up ftairs for a moment^ for 
I had jufl: been making up my Lady's fire ' 
before fhe came from church—when all of 
a fudden I faw John Dickman, 'Squire 
Somerive's groom, come riding up; fo dowp:* 
I went to fpcak to him. He gived me a*i 
letter, which I carried in to Orlando^'- 
who feemed monftrous furprifed at it, as he 
was but that minute as 'twere come from 
home ; and when I went back to the kitchen 
John told me, he was ordered to wait foc'i- 
*i*s young mafter— for that Madam Some. . 



rive's 
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rive's brother, the London merchant, was 
come down, with fome of his family, fons 
9Ik1 daughters, and the gentleman from 
feme part beyond fca, who was to marry 
the eldeft Mifs Somerive, for he had got 
his father's confent, and the wedding was 
to take place out of hand. And fo/' added 
Betty, who had almoft talked herfelf out of 
breath, " and fo, as Mr. Phil, is out, gone 
as be always is upon a vifit to they new- 
comers up at Caftle, the 'Squire he ordered 
John to fetch our Orlando out of hand 
hpme to entertain all this grand company/' 

M Attd he went!'* faid Monimia in a 
faint voice, who had changed colour a do- 
zen times during this narration. 

^^ Oh, Lord 1 yes, to be fure he went," 
replied Betty i ** yet fomehow he looked to 
me a^ if he had rather of ftay'd ; and hung 
isibout for fome time, as thot unwilling to 
go. Lord ! fir, faid I, as I went to (hut 
up his windows before he lock'd the ftudy 
door«-*Lord, how ftrange it is that you are 
not like other young men, and never cares 
nocbuig for' company and fuch like ! He 
G 5 only 
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only fighed^ a fwcet creature !— when 
Vm furc, if all the grand lords and dukes, 
and even the King, and the Prince of 
Wales, and the Arcbbilhop c£ Ofnabig, 
and all his majefty*s court, were to be col- 
ledbed together, thece's not one of them to 
be compared to young 'Squire OrUuido.— 
Lord I what would I give to fee all thcfc 
gentlefolks together at Weft Wolvcrton 
church, and that dear fweet Orlando out- 
ihining them all !'" 

'* And that was the reafon,'* faid Moni* 
jmia in a ftill fainter voice, ** that you are 
fatisfied with «o church but Weft Wolver- 
ton ? But after all, Betty, pray are you furc 
thefe ladies and gentlemen will be there ?'* 

" As fure as five penccrr-for John Dick- 
man told me fo. . Oh ! that I could but 
go ! — for Orlando, you know, Mifs, who 
is the fweeteft tempered good-naturdeft crc- 
tur in all England, would never tell if he 
faw one ever fo fmartly dreft :— No, cgol* 
lys ! he's more like to give one fonae trifle 
or other to help one out, than to blab to gel 
one anger/* ^ 

"Haa 
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'* Has he ever given you any .thing, 
Betty ?" faid Monimia, in a voice the tremor 
of which fhe could not difguife ; for, mingled 
with numberlefs other fenfations, fomething 
like a half-formed jealoufy and fufpicious 
apprchenfion now entered her heart — ^* tell 
roc, Betty, what has he ever given you ?'* 

" Why I affure you,'* replied the girl 
pertly, « not above a month ago neither, 
nfrer he had been here for almoft a fort- 
night, he trilled me to him as I was a dull- 
ing of them there guns and arrows and 
what d*yecallums, as hangs over the chim* 
ney in that parlour as you goes through to 
get to his ftudy — And fo, fays he, Betty, 
you've a good deal of trouble in cleaning 
o£my room annd making my fire, and per- 
haps your lady may not recoUeft it, and fo 
may not make you a confideration for it ; 
and therefore, Betty, I beg you'll accept 
ttis, and T wifh I had it in my power to do 
better.— And if youMl believe me, Mifs, it 
'was a bfand new crown, quite new, a crown 
plctc rtity toM me* it was. I would have 
G 6 given 
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ghen any thihg not co bsivtthaiaged it^ but 
Co have laid ittip aiaic<bepfake-— But there! 
— »I hkd not mohey enough' without it to 
biiy my nevr <?orton gownjwhen Alexander 
Macgill the Scotchman called here;: and fo 
away went my poor dear crown, though I 
had ileverer iiave parted with one of my 
fingers" ' » ; k- 

•* You did right, however," faid Mpni- 
mia coldly ; ^^ the gowii you:, waaced, and 
the cFOwn, I dare fay^ Mr* CMhndo meaot 
you (hould ufe." 

^^ I fuppofe he did> a dear fweetcrea&ace! 
—Lord a mercy! what would I give to 
have a peep at his fweet face this aftcraoon ! 
ril tell you what, Mifs, though you can- 
not go to church, nor I neither^ we niighc 
ten to one fee thefe gentlefolks ride by, if 
we could but deal up to the upper park, 
and fo through the little common. *Tis 
SXO% much better than three miles, and we 
might not be mifs'd,'' 
. ^* I^o/' faid Monimia drily, *^I (ball 
Yun no fuch rifk indeed of making my aunt 
Hngty i and befides^ what would Mr, Some* 

S rivej 
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rive, or Mr. Orlando, or any other of 
tbcmthirik if they faw;USrthcrc ?•* 
. *« Hang their thoughts, l^ replied .Betty ; 
*^.i«!hat.wtould it fignifyto wS'M^liftnyfeody 
thought, if we pleafed ourfelvcs? PH go 
and; ice how the. land lays, and if the two 
eld girls, have done their dionec, and are 
fet down together to take their afternoon's 
dofe;^ 

** Do not come back then, Betty ,*^ faid 
Monimia ; ** for I cert^nly will not igo 
out without leave, and you know it^s non^ 
fenfe to aik it— ^therefore, if you like it, go; 
but I iUTure you I Ihall not/' 

Haviftg thus, releafed herfelf from her 
importunate viiitor^ Monimia fat down to 
confider all (be had told her. That Orlan* 
do (hcmld quit the houfe .without telling her^ 
gave her at firft extreme pain ; yet a mo- 
ment's reflexion convinced Jier that, unle(s 
he had made a confidante of Betty^ of which 
fhe now faw all the danger, thei^e was no 
poffibleAvay ot his conveying' to htr intel* 
ligence of the fudden fummons he had re- 
ceived frcfm bis father; for Mrs. X^ennard 
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was at home> and had (hot herfelf up in her 
own room to do twenty little fcrviccs which 
flic frequently cbofe to have performed on 
Sunday mornings, Athoufand doubts now 
arofe in the mind of Monimia, whether he 
would be able to call for her at night; a 
thoufand apprehenfions left the people he 
was withs particularly his uncle's daughters, 
whom he had faid were very pretty women, 
ihould eftrange his thoughts from her, and 
rob her of his afFedions. Thefe fears were 
fo acute, that (he was trying to drive them 
from her, when Betty returned, and, find- 
*ing the door of her room faftfened, tapped 
foftly at it, and cried, *^ Mifs, mifs ! who 
will refufe to go into the park now ?*^ 

'* You have notfurely got leave !'* 
, ** No, nor I have not afked it ; but the 
old ladies are hard fet in to their good 
things. Madam has had a gouty feel in 
her ftomach all day, (he fays, and that's al- 
ways a fymptom for a double dofe ; and as to 
your aunt, (he has been ailing too,* and will 
not flinch her (hare, you know very well.** 

Monimia, alarmed at the loud whifper, 

bad 
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had opened the door before the end of this 
fpeech, and let in her unwelcome compai 
nion, who now repeated, that eveiy body 
was fafely bellowed who could interrupt 
tbem ; and that, as it was flill very earlyi 
they might have a good chance of feeing 
fome of thefe comers, and above all Orlan- 
dOj.intheir evening ride. But Monimia, 
who was difpleafed with the familiar way in 
which the girl named OMando, and knew 
that he would objeft to her walking with 
her, aflumed a virtue when (he had it not ; 
and though (he believed they might fafely 
go the way fhe propofed, and return before 
the hour when it was likely her aunt would 
want her ; though (he would have given 
half the world only for the chance of feeing 
Orlando at a diftance, (he pofitively refufed 
—and had the refolution to fee Betty fet out 
by herfdf, with her new " mod beautifuU- 
cft*' bonnet pinned under her petticoat, 
which (he propofed putting on when fhe 
got clear of the houfe ; and then Monimia, 
forcing her attentioafrom what had the laft 
few hours engaged itj fat down to the fort 

of 
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of leflbn which Orlando had lafl marked 
for her, and which (he had promifed to 
make hcrfclf miftrefs of before (he faw him 
again ; — though, alas ! while (he read, the 
idea of the fuperior advantages enjoyed by 
the Mifs Woodfords, his coufins, their 
beauty, and the probability there was that 
one of them might be intended for.hii]^ 
too frequently diftcojft^^^her thoughu^ u4 
itnpeded her goodrinj^mions« ^ 



CHAP. 
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TT^JHE'day had been unufually warm; 
3l^' hat towards evening a thunder^ftortn 
:ame on, and, as it grew later, a tempeft of 
^ind, with heavy and continual rain. 

Betty, fulky that Monimia refufed, and 
ftill more fulky that fhe had got nothing by 
ber long walk, but nearly fpoiling all her 
Snery, had not come to Monimia's room 
my more ; but flie received, at the ufual 
lour, the ufual fummons for tea. She 
;hought both Mrs. Lennard and her aunt 
jncommonly peeviQi and tedious, and that 
:he fermon one was reading, while the other 
"ell a lleep, was mod unreafonably long. 
\t length (he was difmiffed, and, retiring to 
ler turret, began to liften to the wind that 
lowled in tremendous gufts among the 
reesj and to the rain falling in torre^its, the 

/ ru(hing 
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nidiing of which was redoubled by the 
leaden pipes that from the roof of her 
turret threw t\e water in columns on the 
pavement below. Would Orlando come? 
Through fucha tempeft it were hardly tobc 
wifhed he (hould. Having been abfemall 
day, there would be no fire in his room, he 
would be drenched with rain, and half dead 
with cold. Monimia then could not defire 
he (hould come ; yet (he felt, in defpiteof 
her reafon, that (he (hould be very unhap- 
py if be did not ; for, though fo many caufes 
might combine to detain him, her humble 
ideas of herfelf, and the pidures (he had 
made of the beauty and attradions ef 
the Mifs Wo^dfords, added anothcri«fhidi 
rendered her wretched. " Alas !'* cried 
fl^c, «' Orlando among them will, be too 
happy to think of me; and it is quite 
ridiculous to fuppofe that he will quit thefe 
ladies, to come through the ftorm almoft 
five miles to poor Monimia. No, no I 
Orlando will not come/* 

^J^Ul however (he could not determine to 
go to bed, at leaft till the hour was paft for 
^ which 
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Avhich he had made the appointment. At 
the ufual time her aunt, who now frequently 
omitted to come herfelf, fent Betty for her 
candle, and her door was locked as ufual, 
for that was a ceremony which either in 
perfon or proxy was always performed. But 
Monimia now no longer pafled the long in- 
terval between half after nine o'clock and 
the hour when Orlando ufually called her, 
in darknefs ; for he had furnilhed her with 
the means of procuring a light, and with 
fmall wax candles. One of thefe (he now 
1ft, and endeavoured to fit down to read— 
Iwt the violence of the wind, which (he 
■fencicd e^ery moment increafed, and the 
^a(he$ of lightning which (he faw through 
her narrow cafement, to which there was no 
Ihutter, diftradled her attention ; and (he 
could only fit in miferable anxiety, liftening 
to the varipus noifes which in fuch a tem- 
peftuous night are heard around an old 
building, and efpecially fuch a part of it a$ 
(he inhabited; where, around the. oftagon 
tower or turret, the wind roared with vio- 
lence from every point; while, in the long 

parages 
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paffages which led from thence to her aunt's 
apartments, it feemed yet more enragedj 
from being confined. She now traverfed 
her fmall room witli fearful ftcps ; now fat 
down on her bed, near the door, that (he 
might the more readily hear Orlando if he 
Ihould come ; and now got on a chair, and 
opened her cafement to obferve if tkcw; 
feemed any probability of the ilorm,'& abat^ 
ing : but ftill, though the thunder had ceafcdi 
the clouds, driven againfl eacbother by vioh 
lent and varying gufts of wind, pfo^pco^ 
vivid flafhes of lightening, wiiich Tu^degj^ 
illuminated the whole parbu . But Oiiaoiifl 
came not, and it was now near aa -hour ^paft 
his ufual time. Again the. poor anxipf^ 
Monimia, now half defpairing,o£ his: cq^ 
ing, and trying to perfuade hcrfelf that &« 
did not wifli he (hould copie, traverfed hief 
room — again went to her- window.- Anothet 
and another hour pafled : amidft the heavy 
gufts and mournful bowlings of the wind, 
(he had counted the clock, that, with a more 
than ufually hollow found, told twelve, one> 
two— 'Orlando certainly did not mean to 

come 
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come — no! it was unrcafonable to fiippofe 
he would ; unrcafonable to flatter herfelf 
that he would quit a cheerful circle of his 
relations, to traverfe the extenfive commons 
and lanes, and all the park, that lay be- 
tween Weft Wolverton and the Hall, in 
fuch a night, ^hen no perfon would think 
of going out but on life and death. Yet, 
while (he thus argued with herfelf, a few tears 
involuntarily ftole from her eyes ; and as* 
(he gave up all hopes of his coming, and 
lay down in her clothes on her bed (for (he 
had not the rcfolution to undrefs herfelf), 
&e fighed deeply, and faid to herfelf: 
*»*And yctf4f it.had been me who was ex- 
{)c&ed, I Ao not believe any ftorm could 
harrc hindered me from trying to fee Or- 
kudo ! and I am fure no company would.--^ 
Yet he is cjuite in the right, I know, and 
I do not blambyhim.'' 

She could n6t, however fatigued and 
weary, clofe her eyes for fome time. The 
dock at length ftruck three ; arid foon= af- 
ter, wearied with watching and anxiety, (he 
fell into unquiet repofe* 

Suddenly^ 
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Suddenly, wiihout being confcious ho\r 
long (he had indulged it, (he ftarted from 
her fleep, and fancied (he heard the well- 
known fignal: (lie liflened a moment; it 
was repeated. Trembling with joy, yet 
equally agitated by fear, (lie arofe and an* 
fwcred it; and removing the impediments 
that were between them^ and again light- 
ing her candle, Orlando ftepped into the 
room. 

His clothes and his hair were ftrcaming, 
with water, and he faid haftily, as he came 
through the hangings, ** You had given 
me over, my Monimia, bad you not ?"— 
*^ Long ago," replied (he, with an appre- 
henfive countenance, which yet was light- 
ened up with pleafure. *^ And now I am 
come, Monimia,'* reaiTumed he, " you 
muft fufFer me to remain here, for I cannot 
get into my own room : the chapel doors, 
you know, are fattened within fide, and by 
the ufual way at this hour of the night it is 
impoflible. I can (lay but a moment i but 
I could not bear to be fo many hours with- 
out feeing you; and befidcs, I had no 

means 
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neans of letting you knOw why I went fo 
Tuddcnly from hence, and I fear you have 
been unhappy." 

*^ I fliould have been unhappy indeed, if 

Betty, who heard it from the fervant who 

catne for you, had not told me a$ a piect 

of news, that company bad arrived unex-. 

pcftedly at Weft Wolverton. — And in fuch 

a night, Orlando, was it poffible to expe<51: 

you could leave them to come fo far ? How 

good it is of you ! — And yet you will fufFer, 

I fear, from your wet clothes. Good God ! 

what canJ do to prevent your fuffering V* 

^* Be not uneafy about that, my angel 

friend, replied Orlando; " fuch trifles I 

never attend to, and never fuffer from ; if 

you will let me fit down here with you, 1 

will take off my great coat, and my other 

clothes are not fo very wet. At this houi* 

th^e will furely be nothing to apprehend 

from my flaying here/' 

** I hope not,'* faid Monimia, ^* I hope 
not, if wc fpeak low. The wind is fo high, 
cfaat any trifling noife could hardly be heard 
by my aunt if (he were upon the watch, 

which 
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which I hope (he is not." " You arc gene- 
rous to indulge me," anfwered Orlando; 
*^ and I muft be a mbnfter to dream of in- 
juring fuch innocence and candour. But, 
Monimia, there arc a thoufand uneafy 
thoughts continually crowding upon mc 
about you. This Betty Richards — I am 
afraid (lie is a bad girl ; I am fure (he is ao 
artful one ; and there is an alliance of fome 
fort or other between her and the old butler: 
you will never truft her, Monimia ?*' 

** Never indeed," replied Monimia} 
.** for though (he is of late much thrown ift 
my way fince my aunt has become more 
indolent from her accident, I never willing* 
ly am with her; nor do I indeed likeber fo 
well as I ufcd to do.*' 

*' Continue to keep yourfelf then from 
fnuch intimacy, Monimia ; for the oonverfa* 
tion of fuch a girl,, to a mind pure and un« 
fuUied like yours, is to be dreaded. It is 
coarfe at leaft, if oot vicious ; and if it be 
not dangerous, is at all events improper* 
Difcourage therefore her talking to you as 
much as y©u can, even about the tittle ut- 

tle 
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tie of the houfe/' Monimia moft readily 

promifed to obey him :«— and then obfenr- 

ing that he looked at her with a peculiar 

txpreffioa of uneafiaefs in his countenance, 

(be faidy '' But is that all, Orlando ? 1$ 

there not fpmething elfe that gives you 

concern?'* "Yes/' replied he; « I wiU 

not conceal from you that there^are many 

things. This wedding of my fifter's^ though 

I mod iincerely rejoice that (he is likely to 

be happily fettled> feems to teem with trou« 

blesfor me.'* 

Monimia turned pale» but only clafped 
her handi together as (he fat by him^ and 
^d iM^ yit^rrupt him. He went on^ 

** jyiy-Wncle Woodford piques himfelf 
extremely upon having brought about this 
marriage i^:&)r the father of the young man 
(a nien;haiit at Corke in very great bufinefs) 
for fome yme poiitively refufed his confentj 
becaufe of Philippa's want of fortune. My 
uncle> you know, or rather you do not 
know, is juft the reverfe of my mother, and 
is as buftling and fpirited as ihe is mild and 
tranquil. Having got his money himfelf 

Vot.I. H U 
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lie has no notion that any thing but money 
is worth thinking about, and that the mo- 
jncy is bed that is made in trade ; and thenc- 
fore, as he "has only one fon, who does not 
choofe to tate up hisbufinefs, but is ftudy- 
ing at the Temple, iie has adopted a notion, 
■that it would be much better for me to go . 
with him to London, and learn his bufincfs | 
of a wine merchant, to which I inay iiic- j 
xreed/' 

'^ And marry one of your coufins,*' faid 
Monimia in a faint voice, *^ who are, you 
hav^told me, fuch pretty women ?" " If 
• that is part of his plan," anfwered Orlando, 
*' my Monimia, he has kept it to himfelf— 
But I do not believe it. is, as one of tliem is 
engaged, and the other would nor think me 
either fmart enough or rich enough. What- 
ever may be Mr. Woodford's plan, hDw* 
ever, that part of it will certainly never take 
efFedt ; nor indeed will any of it, for I fed 
a total difinclination to it." 

*' Why then are you fo diftreft, Orlando, 
^t the propofal V 

*' Becaufe I fee it makes my father reft- 

kfs- 
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lefs — notexaftly the propofal, fo much as 

the converfation my uncle has held with 

bim. — He has been declaiming againft the 

folly of my dreaming away my time in 

waiting for a legacy from Mrs. Rayland ; 

which after ail, faid he, the whimfical old 

woman may not give him — and what if fhe 

does ? If (he adts as Ihe ought, the eftate, 

you know, brother Somerive, ought to be 

your eldeft (bn Phil's; and if (he gives the 

left of your family three or four thoufand 

pounds each, what will that do for your 

youngeft fon ? Why, not give him fait td 

his porridge/' 

• <* Dear papa,'' faid Maria, *^ what ati 
cxprcffion !" — ^' Well, well, child," anfwer- 
dd my .ancle, '^' I can't fland to pick my 
words, when I am as anxious about a thing 
•9 I am about this — I fay, and every man 
who knows the world will agree with me-^ 
lifey, that a fiYie young fellow like my ne- 
phew here bught not to wade his life nailed 
to the gouty chair of a peevith old wonianV 
who'ten-td one dies and bilks him- at laft; 
Let him be j^iiLintb forfii Way of difiv^ fbf 
>'•- :A H 2 huxvfelf 
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*himfclf— every man who knows the world 
will -agree with nic — let him be put into 
fome way of doing for himfelf ; and theoi^f 
Mrs. Rayland has a mind to be a friend to 
him, take my word for it flie*ll do it fo 
much the fooncr. Tmfure of it, for I've 
remarked it in my dealings among man* 
kind, and every man who knows the world 
will agree with me, that people are always 
more ready to help thofe who are in a way 
of doing wellj than thofe that hang about 
ibelplefs* If Orlando here wa^ in a way of 
getting forward in the world, why yo?d 
fee that the old girl would be twice as kind 
to him — or, if Ihe was not, why be need 
not fo much care.*' 

«« I founds" continued Orlando, ^^ that 
this difcourfe, though my fether did not 
perfedlly aflent to the juflice of ail its aipi- 
Inents, made a deep imprefllon on bis mind^ 
which had long been difturbed by the di£* 
culty of finding for me fome propec lineiof 
conduct for my future eftablifiiment : and 
rile determination is, that Mrs* Rayland is 
to be applied to for her opinion ^ to ipy 
-^ - fifter's 



TUB OLD MANOR HOtTSt*. t^^ 

fift«r*s marriage, by way of compliment y 
Rnd in regard to me, by way of founding 
Bcr intentions. It appears to mc to be 
iflvery bad policy; and I forefec nothing 
feut vexation, perhaps my removal fron> 
fccncci'^ 

Orlaodo paufed a moment ; and Moni»* 
mia, with a» dieep and tremulous figh, re-^ 
'•jpeattd, « From hence f— Alas ! Orlando, % 
Save forcfeen that the happincfs I have fa 
fittfe awhile enjoyed of feeing you would 
lot laft long !'*• 

' «• I know not," replied he. «* I may be 
too ealily alarmejd; but, with thebuftle and 
ftfi my uncle makes, about every thing he 
purfues, he feldom fails of carrying his 
point ; and he is now elated with his fuccefe 
over the prudent and worldly-minded Mt. 
•Fitz-Owen, and believes his interpofition' 
would every where prove as infallible as k* 
Iras done in hurrying up this marriage for 
Philippa." 

" Do you think it then too much hur- 
ried ?" faid Monimia. 

«* I hardly know,'* replied he, " how to' 
Hj think 
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think it otherwifc. Mr. Fitz-Owen is 1 

very young man : he only faw Philippa half 
a dozen times when (he was in town laft 
fpring with my uncle ; and he has infifted 
upon this match with as much vehemence 
as he could have done had he knov/n all 
her good qualities." 

*^ That," faid Monimia, ** is a very 
grave reflection. If Philippa has the good 
qualities of which the gentleman is ignorant, 
the difcovery that beauty is her leaft per- 
feftion will increafe his happincfs.** 

" But what does (he know of him , Mo- 
nimia ? What opportunity can (he have 
had to judge of a man with whomlhfis 
engaged to pafs her life ? Surely the ac- 
quaintance of a fortnight is very infufficicnt 
to form her judgment of a charafler on 
which the happinefs of her whole life is to 
depend. Mr. Firz-Owen may be a very 
good-tempered and worthy rnan ; but, as 
he is the native of another country, it is 
impo(fible we Qiould know whether ht is 
or no; However, 1 keep all thefc reflec- 
tions to myfclf ; for the affair is fettled, 

and 
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acid my father feeais pleafed with it. ' Phi-^. 
lippa too feems to beconi-e aotathedto Mr.- 
Fitz-Ovven, There is foaiething very iiat-. 
tcring to a young woman in the attention- 
and perfeverance he has flievvn. He has- 
a good perfoii, and flic really I believe- 
likes him.? 

•^ But you do not, Orlando ?'' 
'* I do not dilhke him — I only vvifl) I. 
knew more of his temper; and I wi(h toa 
that my buftling bufy uncle had not con-- 
trived to connedt my affairs with thofe of 
this wedding, and to hurry every thing with- 
4 precipitation: that hardly gives one time to 
breathe* It was only on Thurfday even- 
ing that Fitz-Owen arrived from Dublin 
with his father's confent : on Friday he de- 
livered his credentials ; and on Saturday the 
impetuous Mr. Woodford whirled him, 
with his own daughters and his officious felf^ 
down to us, where he purfues his plan with - 
t-he fame vehemence ; for he has already 
fettled with my father, that the letter tO' 
Mrs. Ray land is to be written to-morrow, 
and on Wednefday Philippa and Ifabella,. 
H 4 and». 
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and, if Mrs, Ray land confentSj I alfo, rcw 
turn with them to. LondoD," (Monimia 
HQuiddercd, and checked an involuntary 
emotion (he felt to implore Heaven aloud 
that Mrs. Rayland might be inexorably 
averfe to this fchcmc), ** where,** continued 
Orlando, " the marriage is to take place as 
foon as the ufual forms can be gone through 
— Philippa is to fet off to Ireland with her 
hufband, and Kabella is to remain the win- 
ter with the Woodford s ; my uncle beiag 
fure^ he fays, of getting her married as well 
as he has done Philly.** 

" Alas ! OrlandOj you will go then ; for 
Mrs. Rayland, however (he may diflikc 
fuch a propofal, will not, I am afraid, op- 
pofe it : there is fomething fo odd in her 
temper, that, though (he is offended if her 
advice is not aiked, (lie will feldom give it 
when it is, efpecially if (he believes any 
other perfon has been confulted firft.'* 

«^ I underftand her perfeftly, my Moni- 
mia, and I fee nothing but vexation gather- 
ing for me in every quarter. Alas ! it is 
not one of t;hc leaft, that, while thefe people 

remain^ 
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remain, my father expedts me'tb day at' 
home ; though, as tny brother is fo good 
as to promife to come hither to-m6rrow, I 
think I might be fpared." 

** And has your brother/* faid Monimiar- 
*^ been confulted on this plan of your go<* 
ing into bufinefs with youi'' uncle ?** 

** Oh, yes ! It was opened to him after 
dinner, while I had left the room a moment 
to confider by what means I could get to 
you ; and I found him eagerly promoting it 
for reafons which 1 heartily forgive, while 
1 thank God I feel myfelf incapable of har- 
bouring fuch fentiments towards him, could - 
we change fituations, I muft follow my 
dcftiny, Monimia, whatever it may be ; for- 
I muft not make my poor father, and ftili^ 
Ifefs my mother, unhappy. They have too 
many uneafy hours about Philip; and 
^hile the marriage of Philippa gives them 
fomc fatisfaftien, it (hall fmt be embittered 
by any oppofition of mine to what they may 
think right fbr me— and yet I own, Moni- 
mia, . I own, that to go with Mr. Wood- 
ford, to be confined to that fort of bufinefs^ 
H s would 
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would make me moft completely wretch- 
ed/' He faid this in a tone of voice fo ex- 
preffive of defpondcnce, that Monimra, op- 
prefled as (lie was before, could conceal 
the anguifti ihe felt no longer. Still, how- 
ever, (he tried to check the excefs of her 
forrow, while he tenderly foothed her, af- 
furing her that, whatever might be his fare, 
he ftieuld love her to the end of his life; 
and if he thought that the drudgery of a 
few years at any bufinefs, however irkfome 
to him, would enable him to ,pafs the reft 
of his life in moderate competence with 
her, he would fubmit to it, not only as a 
duty, but as a bleffing. *' And now, my 
Monimia, let us confider how we can meet 
to-morrow night — by that time fomething 
may more decidedly be known. — I will 
come then early in the morning, before this 
letter, of which I dread the event, is fent; 
and, under pretence of enquiring how l^Irs. 
Rayland does, and then of going into the 
ftudy for fomeof my clothes, which I often 
leave there, I can open the chapel door, 
and prepare every thing for our going to 

the 
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the ftudy the next evening; for to live 
without feeing you, Moniraia, is impoflible, 
and I fear to meet here. often miglit be too 
hazardous." 

^^ It would indeed," replied Monimi^, 
** and even now I have been in mifery the 
whole time — Yet it was fo late, Orlando, 
before you came T' 

" It was two o'clock before T could leave 
the company ; for my uncle is a man who 
loves to fit long over his wine, to tell whac 
he thinks good ftories, and call for toafts 
and fongs, fuffering nobody to quit the 
room as long as they can diftinguilh the 
glafs from the candle. My father, very 
little vifed to this fort of conviviality, vms 
tired, and left us tomanage him as we could. 
—-My brother would have remained with 
him till now, I dare fay, moft willingly ; 
but he had promifed to be at Stockton's, 
with whom he now almoft entirely lives, to 
a great hunting party this morning ,'^nd he 
dalhcd through the rain about one o'clock. 
Fitz-Owen got extremely drunk, and was 
extremely noify j and I found there was no- 
H 6 way 
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way for me to cfcape but by feigning tp 
*be in the fame iituation ; by which ftrata- 
(gem I was at length releafed ; and flew, 
Monimia, with impatience to thee, dear 
fource of all the happinefs I have, or ever 
hope to have, on earth !** 
. It was now fo near the. dawn of day, 
that Monimia befought him to confider the 
danger there was, if he ftaid longer, of be- 
ing obferved in his departnrc by the labour- 
ers coming to their work- Orlando own- 
ed there was fomething to fear, yet felt un- 
ufually reludant to go, and lingered till the 
break of day was very vifible through the 
cafement. He then tore himfcJf away, and 
efcaped from the turret without obfervation ; 
but in croffing the park he was feen at a 
djftance by the footman, who was up on 
fome fcheme of his own. As great re\^ards 
were offered for the deteftion of poachers, 
and the fellow concluded Orlando to be 
one, he haftily called one of the grooms ; 
and they went round together to another 
part of the park, by which they thought 
this intruder muft pafs j and, as Orlando was 
4 mounting 
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mounting the ftile^ he was amazed to find 
himfelf fuddenly collared by one man, and 
rudely feized by the arm by another. His. 
uncommon ftrength and activity enabled 
him to difengage himfelf inftantly from 
both. They as inftantly difcovercd their 
mistake, and with a thoufand apologies 
returned to the boufe : but this unlucky 
rencounter was afterwards talked of in 
the family j and though the conjeftures to 
which it gave rife were remote from the 
truth, they yet failed not to difturb the 
iranqiiillity of the young lovers. 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIIL 



MR Somerlvc, after many debates with 
himfelf, and many confukations 
with his wife, at length determined to write 
to Mrs. Rayland : it was indeed neceflary 
,to pay her the compUment of confulting 
her on the marriage of his daughter ; and 
he thought it not an improper opportunity 
to try what were her intentions in regard to 
Orlando, by hinting that an occafion nov/ 
offered to eftabhfh him advantageoufly in 
trade. 

The arguments of Mr. Woodford had 
not on this point fo much influence as to 
prevent his fearing the experimefit he was 
about to make; but the condud of his 
eldeft fon, which nothing could reftrain, 
made him look forward with fear to the fu- 
ture. He found his own health very much 

iniured. 
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jpjurcd, by the uneafincfs he had lately un- 
dergone ; and he knew that fhould he die^ 
the only dependance of his wife and his un^ 
married daughters mufl be on Orlando, 
and on the friendfliip of Woodford. Ti> 
put his fon therefore into bufinefs with his 
wife's brother was certainly a very defirable 
plan, if Mrs. Rayland did not intend better 
ro provide for him ; and it was certainly 
time to know whether (lie had or had not 
any fuch intentions in his favour. 

The letter then which Orlando fo dread- 
ed, was written, after great precautions in 
choofingthe words. It requefted her appro- 
bation of his eldeft daughter's marriage with 
Mr. Fitz Owen, the only fan of an emi^ 
nent merchant at Corke ; and faid, that as 
Orlando was now of an age in which it be- 
came neceflary to think of his future efta- 
blifliment, thoughts were entertained of put- 
ting him into bufinefs with his uncle ; but 
that npthi^g would be concluded upon 
without the entire approbation of Mrs* 
JR^ayland, to whofe notice and protedion he 
was fo much obliged. . 

Afer- 
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^ A fervant was fcnt with this letter about 
noon. It was received and read in due form) 
and a verbal meffage returned, that Mrs* 
Rayland would at her leifure write an an- 
fwer, and fend one of her own fervants 
with it. 

On this occafion Mrs. Rayland talked 
to Lennard — not to confult her, for it was 
an affair in which (he thought herfelf alone 
competent to judge — but to give vent to her 
fplecn, and to exprefe her diflike of all peo- 
ple in trade, and particularly of poor Mrs. 
Somerive. *^ Thofe vulgar mundungus 
folks," faid fhe, " will not fufFcr the family 
ta better by their chance conneftion witli 
a gentkman — Let them marry their girls, if 
they will, to dealers and chapmen y I (hall 
never interfere : they are all like the mo- 
ther, and may make good tradefmen'i 
wives ; though, if Mr. Somerive had not, 
likehi^ foolifli father, had a low tafte, his 
daughters might have married men of fe* 
mily, who would have been proud to be 
allied, though diftantly, to oursi. As it is> 
they muft carry their cherry che^kis to a 

lower 
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lower market—/ (hall never oppofe it. But 
for Orlando^ there was fomething of an air 
of good blood about him, that almoft made 
me doubt at times bis birth by his mother's 
fide. However, if he gets thefe buying and 
felling notions in his head, and choofes his 
mother's low origin (hould continue to be 
remembered, i have done, I fuppofe he*s 
got among them-— a fine fla(hy fet of trades* 
folks— and enters into their amufements 
and views ; and if fo, / (hall never difturb 
him» let him go his own way ; only I (hall 
not choofe to have a (hopkeeper an inmatft 
atRaylandHaU/' 

Monimia, who was called down a mo*^ 
ihent before to affift in cutting out tinen> 
was prefent during this harangue^ for they 
confidered her as a mere cypher. She 
-found herfelf terribly affefted by the open* 
ing of it ; but when it proceeded to fpeak 
of Orlando, (lie meafured four times in- 
ftead of twOy notched a piece of Iri(h clotb 
in the wrong place, and was beginning to* 
ufe her fciifars the wrong way^ when a fe« 
vere look ffom JMrs: Leonard, who (hatched 
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it oiic of her hand, with " What arc you , 
about, mope ?" reftored her to her recollec- 
tion. She begged pardon; and another \ 
look from her aunt bade her beware that i 
(he did not offend a fecond time — when ' 
Mrs. Rayland thus went on i 

*' After a tafte ior Jucb company, thi» 
place muft be very dull ; drinking and 
jollity, I fuppofe, ape foon. learned. And fo 
Mr. Orlando has not been here thefe two 
days! Mighty well ; he is his own matter—* 
Lennard F he has not called tlus momiogii 
has he?" 

Monimia, by a glance of her eye, faw" 
him at that moment penfively and dejeft- 
cdly croffing the park on foot. Shedarcdf 
not however fay fo ; but fending: kcrfelf 
quite unequal to the misery of being prc- 
fent at an interview, in which fhe forefaw 
that, in confequence of this fatal letter, he 
would be forbidden the houfe^ and feeing 
ihat her $unt detecmined (he jhquld ftay, 
ihe hung her foot as if by accident in the 
long roll of linen that was on the ground^ 
iuid, in pretendiTig.ta.difeag^geit,.fell with^ 

fome. 
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fome violence againft an old heavy gilt lea- 
ther fcreen that went acrofs one fide of the 
large room, and ran the (harp-pointed 
fciflars, with which (he was cutting the 
linen, into her arm a little above ihc 
wrift.. 

Her aunt, however, did not pecceive it, 
till the blood ftreamed from her arm, round 
which, without any complaint, (he wrapped 
lier handkerchief. The palenefs and faint-* 
nefs, which (he could not difgiiife, were ac* 
punted for when Mrs. Lennard faw the 
handkerchief bathed in blood. Monimia, 
who was adually (inking to the earth, 
though not from the wound, was then dif- 
mi(red, while Betty was called to take care 
of.the carelefs girl, and ordered to put fome 
Friar's balfam to the cut ; and (he juft tot^ 
tercd out of one door as Orlando, after 
fending up for permiflion, entered at the 
other; This, was fortunate ; for,:had be be- 
J^cld fierin fqch afituation, and had (he at that 
moment feen him, their intelligence could 
'hardly have been concealed. The looks 
Mrs, I^ennard had caft on her, when (he firll 
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appeared confufed^ bad imprefled her with 
terror, and, (he fancied, menaced all that 
was dreadfuh With diificisky, and leaning 
on Betty's arm, flie reached her turret; 
where, under pretence that the accident of 
having hurt her arm had turned her fick, 
fl^c begged a gkfs of water,, and lay down, 
being othei-wife unabte to conceal froni 
Betty the agitation of her fpirins, and the 
terror (be was in for the reception of Or* 
]ando» 

Mrs* Rayhnd, in(fisad ef the Kindneft 
ihe was ufed to fhew him, now received 
him with the moQ: cold and repuliwe >foF^ 
, mality. **Yoitr fervaht, Mr. Orla»do^ 
Pleafc to cake a ehair,^ was all fixe faid ;. 
and in the manner of her faying it, Orlan* 
do faw abundant caufe to fear that his fa* 
ther's letteir had undone him with Mth 
Rayland. 

•^ I find we arc to lofc you, Sir I— — 
you Are going to turn merchant^ or (hop* 
keeper !*' 

•« Not, Madam,'^ replied Orlando, ^^ if 
jou Ainkmy doing, fo a wrong meafure/' 

^^Ohfc 



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE, x6j^ 

^^ Oh ! Sir, I never pretend to diftate. 
Every one knows their own affairs beft j 
Mxxd by 4ll means you ought to foUov 
your father's orders and your own inclina^ 



tions/' 



«* Alas, dear Madam !^ replied Orlando^ 
with a fort of fpirited humility that well bc« 
came him, ** my father's orders would, I 
believe, in this cafe be given with reluc- 
tance ; and though I Ihould obey them^ ic 
would be with rduftance indeed !*• 

«< What, Sir V (relaxing a little of her vi^ 
fiegar afped) is it not your own defirc then 
that you (hould be put apprentice or jour- 
neyman to this perfon, this brother of your 
mother's i 1 thought, for my part, that find- 
ing perhaps, like your brotlicr and other gay 
young men^ that the country was very duH, 
you <:hofe probably to figure in London ; 
for it is trades- people now that can beft 
afford to (hew away^ as witnefs the new* 
conncrs at poor Lord Carloraine's fine place 

•— thofe what d*yc callums they were 

trades-people—-^yet nobody can attempt to 
Ibc. V they do. If fuch things can be 

done 
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done by trade, no wonder young men arc 
eager to begin. The HaU, Mr. Orlando, 
mud be a dull place, when once you have 
got thefe fine doings in your head." 

*^ Madam," faid Orlando trembling, for 
^e now found that his fate depended on the 
event of this dialogue — ** Madam, I have 
always avoided the meannefs of adulation, 
nor will I ufe it now ; you ought to de- 
fpife me if I did ; and I know you have 
generofity enough to have beftowed all the 
favours I have received from you, without 
expedling me to facrifice my integrity or 
my freedom.'* 

Mrs. Rayland did not very clearly com- 
prehend this fentence. It was partly com- 
plimentary, and therefore to her tafte j but 
the words facrifice and freedom^ at the end, 
on which a ftrong emphafis was laid, found- 
ed a little like rebellion. She therefore 
fcrewed up hervilageto its former afperity, 
andanfweied : *• No, indeed, Sir, 1 expeft 
no facrifices from any body j and as to frec-^ 
dom — everybody is free to do as they like 

beft 
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teft in their own affairs, as I told you be- 
fore/' 

*< You will not then, Madam, fufped 
me of meannefs unworthy equally of my 
refped for you and what I owe myfelf,'if I 
declare to you, that I have no wifli to en- 
ter into trade, for which I am very certain I 
have no talents ; and that, though I muft 
obey my father if he infills upon it, yet I 
Ihall be very unhappy, and had rather, in- 
finitely rather, if you will have the goodnefs 
to permit it, remain at home, with the ad- 
vantage of being allowed fometimes, ia 
paying my refpedts to you, to have^ as 1 
have had for fome months, the ufe of your 
library; where I hope I am qualifying my» 
felf far one of the liberal profeflions againft 
the time when my father can find an oppor- 
tunity to place me in one : and in the 
pieai^ time, I call God to witnefs, that, to 
^flbciate with fuch people as Mr. Stockton, 
or to emulate his fplendour, is fo far from 
being iijy wilh, that to be compelled to do 
it .would be the greatcfl puni(hment Uiat 
cpuld be inflifted upon me/' 
' ., • '' I be- 
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** I believe, coufin Orlando, I believe-* 
end I am pleafed to fee it — you have feme 
tinderftanding ; and indeed, young man, 
I thmk too well of you to wi(h to fee you a 
traclefman/' *^ Coufin Orlando," were, he 
well knew, words that always portended 
good humour, and were never ufed but on 
days of high favour. They now founded 
moft foothingly in the ears of Orlando.-- 
^« Will you then, Madam, jDcfo very good, 
when you take the trouble to anfwer my 
father's letter, to exprefs your fentimcntt 
on this matter ? and I am fure he wftl thea 
prefs it no farther." 

«^ I (hall tell him, child," replied (be, 
*' that I think you may do better ; and for 
the prdfent, as you are not idle, that you 
may go on with your ftudies at the Hall/' 
Orlando, in raptures at having carried 
his point, thanked his venerable coufin a 
thoufand times. He never thought her (o 
reafonable before : fhe never fancied him 
fo much like her grandfather Sir Orlando; 
and fo many civilities palled between them, 
that, before they parted, (he g^ve him i 

bank- 
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ank-note of ten pounds, and. be was ad* 
litted to the honour of kiffing her hands, 
1 this excellent humour, which Mrs. Len» 
ard did not difcourage, he left her, went 
ito the ftudy to fecure his admittance in 
he evening, and to recover himfeif .of the 
extreme perturbation he was iny before he 
returned to the party with whom he was to 
dine at home. 

Mrs. Rayland then having called for her 
writing materials, which feldom.faw the 
fun, and being placed in forin at her rofe- 
Wood writing- box, lined with green velvet 
and mounted in fxlver, produced, at the end 
of four hours, the following letter, piquing 
'ierfclf on fpelling as her father fpelt, and 
djfdaiqing thofe idle novelties by which a 
few fupcrfluous letters arefaved. 

Raylande Hall, 1 2th day of Sep- 
tember, A» D. 1776. 
" Sir, my.kinfman, 

"I have received youre letter, and ant 
oblidged.by your taking the trpubbel to 
informe me of youre famely affairs, to the 

Vol. L I ^\d\ 



170 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. 

^ich I am a finceer goodc wiflier. In re- 
fpe(5le to yourc daughter Philippa muft 
t>cgge to be excufed from giving my opi* 
nion, not liaveing the pleafurc to knowc 
the gentleman, and being from my retired 
life no judge of the perfonnes charaftere, 
\Vh6 arc remote and in bifnefs, as I under- 
ftande this perfonne is ; wherefore I can 
onleye thereupon faie, that doubtleflc you, 
bemg as you are a goodc and carcfullc fa- 
ther, will take due care and precaution that 
youre daughtere (hall not, by her marriage, 
be expofed to the mifchances of becoming 
reduced by bankruptcies and other acci- 
dents, whereby peopel in trade are oft times 
prate fufFcrers — But your care herein for 
jiQiir daughter's fecuritye is not to be qucf- 
tionned. Purthermore, rcfpefting yourc 
youngeft fonne, Mr. Orlando, he is very 
certainelye at youre difpofal alfo, and you 
are, it may be, the mod competent judge of 
that which is fitting to bee done for his 
future goode and advantage. I wi(h him 
very wellj he feeming to me to be afober, 
promifing, and well conditioned youthej 

and 
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uid fuch a one as, were I his necrer rela- 
tion, I (houlde thinke a piiye.to put to a 
trade. I am at prefent alwaies glad of his 
companic at the Hall, and willinge to give, 
anye littel encourragement to his defier of, 
learnioge in the liberal fcicnces fitting for a 
gpntleman, the vvich his entringon a flioppc 
or Warehoiife would deftroye and put an 
cnde to. However that may bee, I faic 
again> that you, being his father, are to be 
fure the proppereft perfonne to determine 
for him, and he is dutiefuUie inclined, and 
willinge to obey you. Yet by the difcourfe 
I have had with him there- uponne, it doth 
ijot appeare that the youthe himfelf is in-i 
climed to become a dealer, as you purpofc. 
*^ Heartilie recomrriending you in my 
prayers to the Difpofer of all goode giftes, 
and hoping he will direfte you in all thingcs 
for the well-doing of your famely, I rc- 
niaine. 

Sir, my kinfman, 
yourc well-wifher 
and h umbel fervant, 

Grace Ray LANDK.'V 
1 2 TVv^ 
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This lertcn wai received at Wolverton 
while Mr. Somerive, his two fons, Mr, 
Woodford and Mr. Fitz-Owcn were yet 
over their wine. The anxious father open- 
ed it With a palpitating heart, nor were thfe 
younger part of the audience lefs fbticitous 
to know its contents. As there were none 
of them towards whom fecrecy was abfo- 
Ititely-neceflary, though it might have becfl 
m'ore prudent, Mr. Somerive, at the requeft 
of bi^ eldeft fon, put it acrofs the table, to 
him — who> with that thoughtlefs indifcrc- 
tton which marked his charafter, read it 
aloud, with ccmments ferv^ing to turn into 
ridicule the writer, and the fentimentsit 
contained. The defcription of Orlando-r- 
under that of afober, promifing, and well- 
conditioned youth — was read with aburftof 
laughter ; while the flighting way in which 
trade was mentioned, and the contempt 
thrown on fliopkeepers, vinder which Mrs. 
Ray land feemed to defcribe wine merchants 
and every perfon in bufinefs, raifed the in- 
dignation of Mr. Woodford and Mr. Fitz- 
Owen> who both agreed in declaring that the 
8 opinion 
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opinioii of fuch an old crone was not worth 
cOnfultiftg; that (he was in a perfeft dotage, 
as well from pride as old-age ; and that it 
was a condefcenfion in Mr. Somerive to 
baveconfiilted her at all. Orlando, however, 
(aw all this with concern mingled with 
joy. He was pretty fare, from the counte- 
nance of his father, which he folicitoufly 
watched as he perufed the letter, that the 
part of it which related to himfelf was kinder 
than he expefted ; that it had turned the 
■fluftuating and undecided opinion of his fa- 
ther in his favour ; and that he (hould not 
now, by being fent with his uncle Woodford, 
be condemned to the double mifery of quit- 
ting Monimia^ and aflbcialing with perfons 
whofe manners and ideas were fo different 
from hisown, tlut it was a perpetual punifh- 
ment to him to be in their company. The 
difpleafure of hh brother at the partiality 
Mrs. Rayland cxpreffed for him was eafily 
accounted for; and Orlando had longaccuf- 
tomed himfelf to bear his rough jokes, and 
even his farcaftic reproaches, which he vented 
whenever they met, without muchuneafinefs. 

1 3 ^^ 
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As focn as Mr* Somerive could difen* 
gage himfelf from his company, he with- 
drew to confult with his wife on the purport 
of Mrs. Rayland's letter, and made a fign 
to Orlando to follow him in a few moments. 
—He did fo, and found his father and mo- 
ther in confultation in the garden . The 
mother, whofe heart was half broken at the 
idea of parting with her daughter fo fuel- 
denly, was weeping with joy to find that 
Orlando would not yet leave her : flattering 
herfelf, from the purport of the letter, -that 
the affluent fortune of Mrs. Rayland would 
at laft centre with Orlando, . and putting 
the moft favourable conftruftion on every 
expreflion that related to him, flie agreed 
with Mr. Somerive, that nothing would be 
fd imprudent as to think of removing him; 
and it was even determined, that Mr. Some- 
rive fliould that evening write to her again, 
thanking her for har advice about his daugh- 
ter, and leaving the future fate of Orlando 
wholly to her difpofal ; that Orlando (hould 
himfelf carry the letter, and afk leave to 
take his former apartments for fome time 

-^only 
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-—only returning once again to Wolvertoa 
to take leave of his eldeft fifter, whom he 
was to fee no more before (he went to 
Ireland— and of his fecond fifter Ifabelia, 
who was to accompany her to London, and, 
to pafs fome time with her uncle and aunt 
Woodford. 

Never did Orlando obey his father with 
more alacrity than on this occafion ; and on 
his return Mrs. Rayland never received 
him more kindly. He was now again in- 
vited to partake of her fupper : without 
putting much force on himfelf, he (hewed 
her ejcaftly that fort of attention which was 
the mofl: agreeable to her, and appeared 
grateful without being fervile. At length. 
he was difmiffed ; and, when the houfe was 
perfectly quiet^ he flew to Monimia, who 
accompanied him to the ftudy ; and when 
he related how much more happily the 
events of th^ day had pafled than he had 
at its beginning expeded, flie fhed tears of 
delight ; and the fweet fenfations of hope, 
which they now dared to indulge more than 
there ever yet appeared rcafon to indulge 
1 4 them. 
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them, madd this one of the happieft even- 
ings they had ever pafled together. 

The following -day Orlando returned to 
the houfe of his father, and found that, in 
regard to fome parts of his famil}'-, a new 
arrangement had taken place. Mrs. Some- 
j|*ive, as* the hour approached for her two 
cldeft daughters to leave her — one to be 
feparated from her perhaps for years, and 
to enter into another family— found herfelf 
fo miich affefte'd, that her hufband, who 
was very indulgent to her, agreed (he 
fhould accompany the party to London, 
be prefent at the wedding of her daughter, 
and return in a fortniglit, bringing IfabelU 
back with her, if the idea of leaving her was 
at tl\p end of that time nneafy to her. This 
being fettled, Orlando took leave of his 
riio'ther and fitters that evening : the for- 
mer rejoicing that he would remain in the 
country ; and the latter, but particularly 
the eldeft, lamenting their feparation with 
many tears : for Orlando, who was ten- 
derly attentive to his fifters, was fondly be- 
loved by them all ; though to Selina, the 

third, 
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third, who was a year younger than him- 
fclf, he was more attached than to the reft, 
Penfively he returned back to the Hall 
after this melancholy parting : it was the 
firft time the family had been thus feparat- 
cd ; for, except the unhappy eccentricities 
of h?s eldeft fon, the union of Mr. Some- 
rive's children^ and the promife they all 
gaveof excellence, had hitherto made him' 
amends for much of the difficulty he found 
in fiipporting them-. But Orlando faw that 
tj*e hour was now come when his father 
felt equal pain for the fate of thofe who 
were about to be what is called eftabliflied 
m the world, and for thofe whom he knew 
flbt-howxo eftaWifli, or, in cafe of his dearfi, 
to t)P6Vide for. Ail that filial* tendemefs 
a(Rd good fehfc could fuggcft to his ingenu- 
ous and generous mind, he faid to confote 
his father; but wkh infinite 'concern he 
^bferved, 'thdt \ht wounds infliAed by the 
pfrpfligacy of^his brother feftered m6rc 
deeply evey day> and that all he could do 
Iiad too little* power to affuage the conftant 
pain arifing frohi thisCburce^ from which, 
,; - 'ft': I 5 though 
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though his father did not complain, Or- 
lando thought it but too evident that his 
health was gradually impaired. 

Againft the uncafinefs thefe obfervations 
gave him he found the only refpite in his 
books, to which he affiduoufly applied him- 
felf—^nd in his evening conferences with 
Monimia, who every hour became more 
dear to him, and whofe pcrfonal charms 
ieemed every hour heightened by the pro- 
grefs of her underftanding. As the nights 
became longer, and more obfcurc, they 
met earlier, and wit^i lefs apprehenfion of 
deteAion ; and as Mrs Lennard feeq^ed to 
become more and more remifs in her office 
of duenna, the opportunities they had of 
feeing each other in thp courfe of the day * 
(though they rarely;ventured, tq hold ^y 
converfation) fweetefied the tedious hours 
between their meetings, . 

Tl^us almoft. a font night ipaflfed iftet the 
departure of Mrs. Sonweriveaiki her da(«gh- 
ters for London ; rOjhndq remaining con- 
flamly at the Hall, except dining occa- 
sionally with l>is'fether, or tiding over in a 

^. : morning 
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morning to enquire after him, Mrs. Ray- 
land feeming every day more fond of his 
company ; and every body about the houfc, 
even the old fervants, who had hitherto had 
fuch an afcendancy, appearing to confider 
him as the future matter of the domain, 
where he was now inverted with powers he 
had never before enjoyed. The game* 
keeper was ordered to fuffer no other per- 
fon to have the liberty of (hooting on the 
[ extcqfive manors, and Mr^. Rayland was 
pleafed when the game that was brought to 
her tabie was killed by Orlando; while, 
whatever diminution of confeqaaence the 
confidential fervants might fuffer by this 
growing fondnefs of their miftrefs for him^^ 
there was fomething in his manner fo fafci- 
nating, that their jealoufy, and anger were 
infenfibly converted into attachment ; and 
all, even the auflere Mrs. Lennard hcrfelf, 
feemed to wi(h him well j except Mr^ Pat- 
tenfon, who, in pi'oportion as he became in 
favour with others, appeared to dillike him. 
—Orlando had fome time before remarked 
bis Judenefs, and often fancied that he 
I 6 watched 
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watched him, and had feme fufpicion of 
his evening converfations with Monimia— 
yet if he had> it was more likely he would 
ijpeak of what he knew, than fecretly refent 
what he had in fadt nothing to do with : 
but fomc refentment he appeared to bar* 
bour ; and, whenever he met Orlando, fur- 
veyed him with looks which exprefled an- 
ger, fcorn, and apprehenfion, Orlando, 
confcious of never having injured him, and 
fearful only in one point, endeavoured to 
guard againft any mifchief he could do by 
difcovering his evening vifits to the turret, 
or thofe of Monimia to the library ; and, 
for the reft, defpifed his wrath too much to 
attempt appeafing or refenting it. 

Mrs. Lennard, to whom the conftant 
refidence of Orlando at the Hall might be 
fuppofed to be difagreeable, was much 
more civil to him, now that he was a fine 
young man, than ever (he had been during 
his childhood ; to her he was always ex- 
tremely obliging ; and though he difdain- 
ed to ftoop to the meannefs of flattering 
Mrs. Rayland, where money might be 

fuppofed 
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fuppofed to be his fole objeft, he did not 
think it equally unworthy to ufc a little art 
to promote the intereft of his love, Mrs. 
Lcnnard was remarkably open to two forts 
of adulations—She loved to be thought a 
womap of fenfe, andto hear how fine her 
perfon muft have been in her younger days. 
She was even now accuftomed to fay, that 
though not fo well to meet, fhe was dill well 
to follew ; for (he fancied her tall perpei\. 
dicular figure exhibited ftill a great deal of 
dignity and grace. Thefe foibles were fo 
evident, and, whenever (he was not with 
Mrs. Rayland, (he took fo little pains to 
conceal them, that Orlando, who thoi>ght 
it too probable that on her the future hap- 
pinefs of his life depended, believed it not 
wrong to take advantage of them to acquire 
her favour ; and he fucceeded fo well by 
adroitly adminiftering now and then a little 
well-timed flattery, that Mrs. Lennard not 
only held him in high eftecm, but endea- 
voured to fecure his, by cultivating the 
graces he had remarked. She entered on a 
new courfe of reading, and a little moder- 

hifed 
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nifed her appearance. To have made too 
many and too rapid improvements in the lat- 
ter refped, would have been attended with 
the hazard of difpleafing Mrs. Rayland j hers 
therefore were confined to that fort of emen- 
dations which (he was not likely to perceive. 
It happened that, in the progrefs of 
thefe refinements, Mrs* Lennard had occa- 
fion for fome articles which Betty Richards 
(who was a very great favourite, from the 
affiduity whicli (be afFeded in her fervice 
particularly) wa*s commiflioned to buy. 
The place (he was to go to was rather a 
large village than a town, and was about 
three miles and a half from the Hall ; the 
way to it leading partly through the 
park, and partly through fome hanging 
woods and coppices which belonged to 
Mrs. Rayland. Monimia happened to be 
in the room when Mrs. Lennard was giving 
Betty this commiflion fi* the next morning; 
and as her aunt had promifed Jier a few ar- 
ticles for herfelf, for which fhe had imme- 
diate occafion, (he ventured to folicit leave 
10 go with Betty to make thefe purchafes. 

'' Dear 
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« Dear Madam," faid (he, " do indulge me 
this once. I have hardly been out of the 
park twice in my life ; and though I have 
mo defire to go any where when you difap- 
jprove of it, furely there can be no harm in 
my walking to fuch a: place with Betty, juft 
to buy what you are fo good as to allow 
me. We (hall not be gone above two hours 
and a . half, for I will go as early as you 
plcafe in the morning.'* 

Mrs; Lennard, who happened to be in a' 
better humour than ufual when this rcqueft 
.was made, agreed to it, under fome reftric* 
tions. She faid, that if Monimia did go, 
(he muft be back by nine o'clock at the 
very latcft, ahd not go into any houfe but 
th^tof the univeifal dealer with whom her 
bufinefe was ; that (he muft make no ac^ 
quaintance, and enter into converfatioji with 
n9body. To ail this Monimia moft will- 
ingly agreed; ari(f *lhe believed that Of- 
Uiido, whom- (he determined to confult in 
the evening, Would not objeft to her gbirig, 
on fuch an occafiioh, fo little a way» what- 
ever 
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ever diflike he had to her aflbciating much 
with Betty, 

To Orlando, therefore, fhe communicat- 
ed her defign as foon as they met, who did 
|iot feem much pleafed with^ it ; but, to a 
inatter appar^ptly {o trifling, he was afham*- 
ed of n^aking any ferious oppofition, whea 
flieiaid that (he really wanted the articles 
her aunt had given her leave to buy, which 
no other opportunity might afford her. He 
therefore, after expreflihg his hopek tliatihe 
would continue ppon hei* guard ia^mft 
Betty, whom he told her he faw iriorc and 
more caufe to miftruftand diflike, coofent* 
ed to the little expedition ihe meditatedi 
and direfted her the neareft way through the 
woods and the pr^erved pheafant^grcH^fids 
of Mrs. Rayland* ** I (hall be out with 
my gun to-morrow," faid he j " but I fup, 
pofe I muft not venture to meet you as if 
it were by chance ?'* 

"I think,** aafwerfd Monimiia, fi* you 
had better ngt. . Were we to tneet, it would 
perkaf & look like ^fffign ; and as wc.ccmki 

not 
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not venture to enter into convcrfation, it is 
hardly worth the rifk of Betty's talking 
about it, fince we fhould only jufl pafs each 
other in the woods." 

** I believe/* replied Orlando, '' it will 
be better not ; efpccially as I told Mrs, 
Raylaiid at dinner yefterday, and while 
your aunt was prefcnt, that 1 fliould walk 
with my gun to my father^s, and^try round 
his lands for fome game to fend up to my 
mother and fifter.*' 

Mrs. Lennard had probably recoil e<fled 
this circumftance nvhen (lie fo eafily gave 
Monimia the permiflion (he afked, her walk 
lying quite on the oppofite fide of the 
country. It was agreed, therefore, that 
Orlando (hould not incur any fufpicion of 
a correfpondence between them, by chang- 
ing his plan for the next day ; and after 
that was fettled, Orlando read to her a let- 
ter he had that day received from his mo- 
ther. It related to the marriage of Philippa, 
and her immediate departure for Ireland— 
defcribed the (late of her own mind on bid- 
ding adieu to her daughter — and faid, that 

Mr. 
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Mr. Woodford had infitted on her (laying 
another week in town to recover her fpirits; 
which however (he (liould rather do to in- 
dulge - Ifabella, who had never been in 
town before, with the fight of the play- 
houfes and other public places ; for that 
her own fpirits would be infinitely more re- 
lieved by coUefting around her the reft of 
her children. *' But,** added (he, while a 
tear had bliftered the paper where the fen- 
tence was written, *' why do I thus fondly 
flatter myfelf, and forget that your brother, 
my Orlando, is almoft a ftranger to us, and 
is, I much fear, by his thoughtlcfs condufti 
flowly deftroying the invaluable life of your 
dear father ? Alas I while I remember this, 
I know not how I (hould fupport myfelf if 
I ciid not find conifort in thinking of you." 
Orlando*s tears, while he read this letter, 
fell where the paper was marked by thofc 
of this beloved parent. Thfe delightful vi- 
fions he had been indulging but the mo- 
ment before, difappeared ; and he hardly 
dared think of Monimia, if it muft be at 
the expenceof wounding the peace and de- 
ftroying 
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ftroying the hopes of his parents. One look, 
however, from her, the found of her voice 
as (he foothingly fpoke of his mother, diffi* 
pared thefe mournful thoughts ; and, as he 
led her to her turret, he fancied that, if his 
mother could fee her, (he would love her as 
much as he did, and be happy to add to 
the family (he wiQied to colled around her, 
fo amiable and interefting a creature. 



CHAR 
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CHAP. IX. 



EARLY on the following morning, 
Monimia, awaking from her (hort re- 
pofe, prepared herfelf for her little journey, 
which, imiifed as (he was to go farther than 
about the park, or in the walled gardens, 
was to heiv an event of fonie importance. 
The beft drefs (he had was a white gown, 
which (he put on to make her appearance 
in the village, with a little ftraw hat tied 
under her chin with blue ribband. Her 
fine hair, which (he had never attempted to 
diftort with irons, or change by powder, 
was arranged only by the hands of nature; 
and a black gauze handkerchief, which her 
aunt had given her from her own wardrobe, 
was tied over her fhoulders. Nothing 
could be more fimple than her whole ap- 
pearance i but nothing could conceal the 

beautiful 



THE OLD ;ifANOR HOUSJB. iZ^ 

beautiful fymmetry of her figure, ,or ieflcn 
the grace which accompaniedr her motions* 
Her companion. Betty, as eager as (he was 
for. the walk, entered her room Jp^efore (he 
ir^. qjLiite r^ady., dr^flTed in all the. fiijery: 
(he dared Jfliew at home, while (lie refervecj. 
her moft fplendid ornaments to'put on aC; 
the park-ftilc, .and. to. be reftbred to her 
pocket at tJuB. fame; place on riieir return. . 
J Icwas^ia clear mor,ningiih the tiliddle of: 
Qdfeober :W&Qn they ^feti out. They Jiap^, 
pHy executed their commiflions; but Bet-; 
ty bad fo much to fay, fo many things tp 
look at, and fo many wi(hes for the pretty 
things :(he. faw'e^ahd the man and his wife,- 
who kept tiKe (hop, were fo glad. to fee thd 
laiUfiS^ as thi?y called the<n, bgth, and fo> 
wUUng to (hew all the nevveft things from 
the next provincial town, as very faCbion- 
able^ and prc(red them fo ^rneftly to .go 
jBto their parlour, anid. cat. fome cake. and: 
drink fome of their currant wine, that Bet- 
ty had quite forgot Mrs Lepnard's injunc- 
tion to return at nine o'clock j nor could. 
the repeated remoafbrances of Moqimia 
. » prevail 
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prevail upon her to leave the houfe till the 
clock ftruck eleven. Monimia, very much 
alarmed, and fearing that her aunt would, 
in confequence of this dilobediehce, never 
allow her to gb out again, ' thch prevailed 
lipon her com-pilhion to fet out ; and to lave 
as much" time as they could, they*wilkcd as 
faft as poffible up. the. paUi. which led from, 
thevillage, through a' copf« that clothed the 
fteep acclivity o£ia hill, which, at the endof 
about three quarters of a mile, led to Mrs*' 
Rayland's woods. They paffeid with equal- 
fpeed through the firft of thefe woods, the: 
path ftill afcending ; but when they camc= 
tp tlie fecond, Monimia, from unufuil qccrii 
tion,'>from the heat (for; the fun 'had jtv 
greatpower aftd forceji and the appreheW 
lions of her aunt's anger, was quite exhauft- 
ed, and begged Betty to let her reft a mo*' 
metit oil the fteps of the ftile; toi which 
(he, who feared Mrs. liennard's difpleafurc 
much lefs.than Monimia, xeadily aflented. 
" Lord, Mifs," cried (he, as they fat 
down, *^ how frighted you be at nothing! 
Why, what can your aunt do, child J She 
■A. can't 
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can't kill you ; and as for a few angry 
words, Tve no notion of mii;ding 'em, not 
I : .'tis hard indeed if one's to be always a 
flave, and never dares to ftir ever fo little. ; 
—one might as well be a' negiir/' 

'^Iwould not for the world," anfwered 
Mdnimi'a, " offend my aunt when (he is 
kind to me ; and it was very good in her 
to give me money to buy thcfc things, and 
to let me go for them." 

" I fee no mighty matter of goodnefs in 
it," cried the other : ^' who is to provide for 
you, if (he does not, who is your own natu* 
ral relation ? Egollys ! Mifs, if I was you, I 
fliould be very apt to fliew her the differ- 
ence. Why, very often flie ufes you like a 
dog, and I'm fure (he makes you xt ork like 
a fervant. There's Mr. Pattenfon always 
a-telling me, that handfome girls have no 
occafion to be drudges as I be, or as I have 
been ; for that in London they may make 
their fortunes, and live like the firieft ladie^ 
of the land." — Thus (he ran on, while Mo- 
nimia, hardly hearing, and not at all attend- 
ing to her convcrfation, fat filent, confideir- 
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ing how extraordinary Orlando would think 
it, if by any accident he Ihould know the 
was out fo long — and trying to recover her 
breath that they might proceed — when fud- 
dcnly fev^ral fpaniels.ran out of the wood, 
a phcafant flew up near them, and the Re- 
port of two guns was hearid fo neai* that 
Monimia ftarted in fome degree of terrorj 
while Betty, whofe nerves were much 
ftronger, clipped her hands, and, laughing 
aloud, cried : ^^ Oh jingo ! if here bcn't 
fome gentlemen (hooting — let's (lay and 
fee who they be !" 

«* No, no !" laid Monimia, ^* let us go." 
She then arofe to walk on; but the 
voices of the perfons who were fliooting 
were now heard immediately before them, 
and (he turned pale when (he thought (lie 
diftingui(hed that of Orlando. Inftantane- 
oufly, however, the fportfmen broke out of 
the thick underwood into the path before 
them> and Monimia beheld a young man, 
whom, from his diftant refemblance to Or- 
lando, (he immediately knew to be his el- 
der brother. With him were two other 

gentlemen. 
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gepdemen^ and a fcrvaaiwho carried ih'eif 
nets. **Oh bo !" cried the elder Some* 
rive ; " what have we here i two curfed 
pretty wenches— hey, Stockton ? Here's a 
brace of birds that it ouiy be worth while 
to mark, damme 1*^ Ht then approached 
Monimia, who (hrunk back terrified be^* 
hind her companion 5 while Betty, far from 
feeling any appfchendon, advanced with a 
cunfey and a giggle, and " Pray, Sir, let 
us paCs*" 

** Not fo quickly, my little dear," faid 
Mr. Stockton j ** I am a new comer into 
this country, and have a great inclination to 
be acquainted with all my pretty neigh- 
bours — By Heaven, you are as handfome 
as an angel — Pray, my dear, where do you 
live ?'• 

<« With Mrs. Rayland, Sir," faid Betty, 
dropping another cni tfey ; ** and I beg 
your honour will not ftop us, for my Lady 
will be very angry." 

" Damn her anger/* cried Stockton ; 
«^ does (he think to fhut up all the beauty 
in the country in her old fortification ? If 

Vol. 1. K Ccve^ 
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(he's angry, you pretty little rogue, leave 
her to vent it on her jolly favourite butler, 
that fellow who looks like the confeffor to 
the convent, and do you come to me— I 
keep open houfe for the reception of all 
pretty damfcls in diftrefs — and bring your 
companion here with you/' 

He then looked forward towards Moni- 
mia, and faw her in an agony of tears ; for 
the converfation of Philip Somerive and 
his companion, to whom he gave the title 
of Sir John, had terrified her fo much that 
(lie could no longer command herfelf.— 
" Why, what the devil's the matter ?" 
cried Stockton. «* Why, Sir John— -why, 
Somerive, what have you faid to that fwect 
girl?" 

<« We've been afking her who (he is, 
replied Sir John j ^* and it feems (he docs 
not know/' 

*^ You are the houfekeepcr's niece, are 
you not ?" faid Somerive. 

*' Tell me, my dear," addrefling him- 
felf to Betty, " is not this little fimpleton, 
that falls a-crying fo prettily,, the reputed 

niece 
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niece of that old formal piece of hypocrify, 
Lcnnard ? Come, tell us— you have more 
fenfe than to cry becaufc one a(ks a civil; 
queftron.'* 

«« Lord, Sir," replied Betty, ♦' to be furc 
you ate fuch a:nother wild gentleman that I 
don't at all wonder youVe frighted out Mifs, 
who, poor thing! has fcarcely ever been out 

of our houfe ail her life. Yes, Sir, 'tis 

Mifs Monimee, Sir, Madam Lennard's 
kinfvvoman ; and I hope. Sir, you'll pleafe 
to give us leave to pafs, for we (hall have 
at deal of anger for being out fo much 
longer than Madam Lennard (lie gived us 
teave to flay." 

<* Tell us then,-* faid Sir John, taking 
both Monimia's hands, which (he in vain 
endeavoured to difengage from his grafp— 
«* tell us where and when we can fee you 
again, and then you fhall go."—'* Yes,'* 
cried Stockton, addr^fling himfclf to Betty, 
<< rell us; my dear girl; when can we fee you 
again ?'* ** We (hall not eafily relinquifli 
the acquaintance,** interrupted Sonierive ; 
" and if you are to be met with only ar the* 
K2 W^W. 
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Hall, I (hall contrive to get into favour 
again with that immortal old frump, and 
I can ttll you that's no fmall compliment." 
*'Ohl dear Sir/' giggled Betty, «I 
vow and declare you put me all in a twitter 
with your wild ways. Indeed, Sir, you 
can't fee us no where ; for, as to Mifs, flie 
never goes out, not at all. — For my (hare, 
to be fure, I now and tan be at church, 
and fuch like ; but for all that, it's morrally 
impoflible for us to fee you nohow at all/' 
, " Well then," cried Stockton, « we'll 
have a kifs a-piecc fomehow at all, now we 
do fee you." 

** Yes, yes," faid Somerive, ^* that we 
will." 

*' Well, gentlemen, replied Betty, ** I 
am fure this is very rude behaviour (Lord, 
Mifs, why d'ye cry fo? I warrant they won't 
do BO harm) ; and if you infift upon it, I 
hope you'll let us go then." 

** Yes," anfwered Somerive, *' -we'll let 
you go then." 

Betty went through the ceremony with- 
out making many difficulties; but when 

Stockton 



\ 
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Stockton advanced towards Monimia, to 
whom Sir John had all this time been mak- 
ing profeffions of violent love, (he*retreat- 
ed from him ; and her alarm was fo cvi- 
dendy iinafFeAed that Sir John flopped 
him, — <^ Don't, Stockton," cried he; ^'Mifs 
is apparently very new to the world, and 
we have diftreffed her.'* *^ Well, well," 
anfwercd Stockton, '^ we won't diflrefs her 
then. Come, Somerive, we (hall meet 
thcfe charming girls fome other time ; I 
fee you are taking care of that,** for he 
continued whifpering Betty; *^ fo let us 
now go on to beat the wood.'* Somerive, 
who feemed to have made, during his mo- 
mentary converfation, fome arrangement 
with Betty, now agreed to this ; and, as he 
pafled Monimia,. looked earneftly under 
lier hat, and faid in a half whifper, *' Upon 
my honour ! that fober well-conditioned 
young man, Mr. Orlando, has a* fine time 
of it — thefe are his ftudies at the Hall!'* 
Poor Monimia, finking with terror and 
confufion, now endeavoured to difengage 
herfelf from Sir John, and to follow Beity, 
K 3 who. 
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who, making more half-curtfeys, and look- 
ing fmilingly after the gentlemen, was 
walking on; but he, who had attached 
himfelf to Monimia, was not fo eafily 
fhakeil off. He told Stockton and Somc- 
rive, that he (hould go home another way, 
and (hould flioot no more. *^ Good- mor- 
row, therefore," added he, " I fliall wait 
upon thefe ladies through the woods ; and 
as you do not want Ned (fpeaking of hii 
fervant), he may as well go with me and 
take home the birds." To this the other 
two affenting departed; while Sir Johdi 
giving his fervant a hint to enter inta 
coDverfation with Betty, an<l difcover as 
much as he could relative to Monimiai 
again joined her, diough (he-Jiad walked 
forward as quickly as poflible, and defircd 
her, as he faid (he feemcd tired, toaccepC 
of his arm. Monimia, more terrified every 
Hep (lie took, and dreading left he (hould 
infift upon following her to the Hall, now 
acquired courage to entreat that he would 
leave her j while he, rcgardlefs of tl:e dif- 
trefs fo evident in her countenance, en- 
deavoured 
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deavoured to prevail upon her to llften lo 
him; and in this manner they had pro- 
ceeded nearly to the part of the woods 
which open direftly into the park, when 
fuddenly, at a fharp turn of the path, Or- 
lando, with his gun upon his (houlder, flood 
before them. 

Amazement and .indignation were pic- 
tured in his countenance when he beheld a 
ftranger walking clofe to Monimia, and 
fccming to have his arm round her waift. 
Thrown totally off his guard by an appear- 
ance {o fudden and fo extraordinary, he 
cried^ " Pray, who is this gentleman r-*r» 
Pray, what docs this mean!" Betty, who 

. bad been detained fome paces behind, now 
approached I and Orlando, recolleding 

. Jiimfelf, took no other notice of Monimia, 

;who would, had (lie dared, have flown to 
him for protedlion ; but flightly touching 

..his hat, he advanced to Sir John, and faid, 
** I foppofe. Sir, you have Mrs. Rayland*s 
permiffion to ftioot in thefe prefcrved 

.grounds ?*' - 

*^ I always flioor. Sir,** anfwered Sir 
K 4 John 
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John hawghtilyi "in all grounds that hap- 
pen to fiiit me, whether ihey arc prefervcd 
or no, and take nq croubie to a& leave of 
any bcdy,** 

" Then, Sir," (Iiid Orlando with quick- 
nefs, ** ypu muft allow me to (ay that you 
do a very unhandfcme thing.** j 

" And I,** rejoined ihe other, " fay, 
whether you allo\y it or no, that you area 
very impertinent fellow/* 

The blood ru(hed into the face of Orlaa- 
do: and even the pale and terrified counte- 
nance of Monimia, who caught hold of 
•Betty forfupporr, did not deter him from 
refenting this infolence. " Who are you," 
cried he, feizing Sir John by the collar, 
•* that thus dare to infult me?'* 

" And who are you, fcoundrel," anfwcr- 
ed his antagonift, endeavouring to difen- 
gage himfelf, ** who dare to behave with 
fuch confounded impudence to a man of 
my confequence?'* 

*^ Curfeon your confequence !" exclaim- 
ed the enraged Orlando, throwing him 
violently from him : '* If you are a gentle- 
man, 
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man, which I doubt, give m6 an opportu- 
nity of telling you properly who I am/* 

<« IfligLm a gentleman ?" cried the othen 
*' Am I queftioned by a park-keeper ? or 
Jby fome dirty valet ?" 

Sir John, who was quite the modern 
man of fafliion, did not much approve of 
the fpecimen Orlando had given him of 
athletic powers : — he liked hini ftiil lefs 
when he replied—" My name is Some- 
rive— ^my ufual refidence at Weft Woolver- 
toa, or Ray land Hall. Now, Sir, as you 
fpeak neither to a park-ke^per' nor a valer, 
you muft tell ine from whom I have Ve- 
ceived this brutal infult/* 

** My fervant will tell you/' replied he ; 
** and, if you are likely To forget his in- 
formation, you (hall hear it properly frpm 
me to-morrow. In the mean time, my dear 
girl,'' added he, turning familiarly to Mo- 
nimia, ** let us leave this fierce drawcandr 
to watch the old Lady's pheafants; and as 
you feem much alarmed by his ridiculous 
fury, let me have the plcaliircof feeing you 
fafe home/* 
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He would then have taken the arm of 
the trembling Monimia within his; but 
(he fhrunk from him, and would have 
paflcd on. He ftill infifted, however, on 
being permitted to attend her home ; whcft 
Orlando, quite unable to command him- 
felf, fprung forward, and, feizing the arm 
of Monimia, cried, " This young Lady, 
being under the protcAion of Mrs. Ray- 
land, is under mine ; and I infill on her 
not being troubled with your impertinent 
familiarity. Come, Madam, if you wilt 
give me leave, I will conduft you to your 
aunt.** He then, without waiting for any 
farther reply, walked haftily away ; while 
Sir John, filled with rage and contempt, 
bade his fervant follow him, and inform him 
that the perfon whom he had thus grofsly 
affronted was Sir John Bcrkely Belgravc, 
baronet, of Belgrave Park in Suffolk, hto 
iher-in-law to the Earl of Glenlyon of 
Scotland, and member of parliament. Or 
lando heard this lift of dignities with con* 
temptuous coolnefs ; and then, as he con- 
tinued to walk on, bade the fervant tell his 

6 mailer, 
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mafter, Sir John Berkely Belgrave, of Bel- 
grave Park in Suffolk, brother-in-law K) 
the Earl of Glenlyon of Scotland, and 
member of parliament,, that he expefted to 
hear from him. 

They were no fooner ofkt of fight> than 
Orlando, addrefling himfeif to Betty (for 
Monitnda was quite unable co anfwer him), 
faid : ** Where did you meet this man ? 
aftd how came you to be with him ?*' 

'* Lord,*' faid Betty, pertly, " how could 
we help it ? and pray where was the harm ? 
For my part, I always fpeak to gentlefolks 
that fpeak to me ; Tve no notion of fitting 
mum chance, when gentlemen are fo civil 
as to fpeak genteel to one. Here's a fufs, 
indeed, about nothing ! And fdyou've gone 
and made a fine piece of work, and had a 
mind for to have fit that baron knight — 
. I fuppofe there will be a pretty to do 1" 
** But where did you meet him?" re- 
peated Orlando impatiently. 
. "Don't bite one's oofe off,." faid Betty : 
*^ Gemini ! what a paffion; you put yourfelf 
into— Met hita ! — why wemet him, and two 
K 6 more 
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more very obliging civil gentlemen as I ever 
wifh to fee ; your brother was one of thenii 
and wbat then ? rmfure k'$ waft ridicu* 
lous to quarrel and fall out about a few 
nafty pheafants with all the gentlefolks 
about. That V the rcafon that Miftrefs 
never has iK)body come to fee her at ihc 
Hall ; and one may as well. live in a prifon. 
Vm quite fick of it, for my (hare*** . 

As nothing but mutterings were lo be 
bbtained from Betty, Orlando no longer 
qucftioned her ; but as his 'firft emotion of 
fomcthing like anger minted with vexa- 
tion towards Monimia had now fubfided, 
he faid to her, in a low and mournful 
voice, ** This is all very difagreeable,* 
would to God you bad never gone this un- 
lucky walk r • 

" Would to God I never had ! for now 
I fee nothing but mifery will arife from it. 
But let us part here :'* (they were now in 
the park) ** it is quite enough for me to 
have gone through what has paflcd within 
this lK)ur ; there is no occafion to add to my 
terror, by letting my aunt fee us together. 

I thought 
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I thought I Ihould fuffer enough by bfeing 
fo lace home ; but, good Good ! what is thai 
fear in comparifoii of what I fuffer now 
about this quarrel ?'' 

. '* The quarrel, as you call it, will be of 
.no confequence, Monimia: • I Ihall pro- 
bably hear no more of it ;— or, if I do^ 
Mrs. Rayland will not be difpleafed at my 
haying fpoken to thefe men, who have io 
long imperuneotly trefpaffed on her ma« 



nors." 



" But who,'* faid Monjmia, *^ who (hail 
enfure your fafety, Orlando, if you do hear 
more of it ?'* 

** I niuft take my chance about that. Do 
not, my Monimia," whifpered he, ** make 
yourfelf uneafy about it : I (ball fee you at 
night ; and now, perhaps, it will be better 
to part.*' He then faid aloud, that Betty 
might hear, who was a few paces behind, 
** Since you feem now to be delivered from 
the pcrfecutionofthis impertinent ftranger, 
\ wi(h you a good morning/' Orlando 
then walked another way, as if purfuing his 
diverfion of (hooting i ^nd Betty joining 

Monimia^ 
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Mohimia, they proceeded together towards 
the hoiiie. 

As they went, Betty, who was very much 
difpleafed with Orlando, becaufe he feeracd 
to have given all that attention to Moni- 
mia which (he had herfelf a great inclina- 
tion to nf^onopolize, - began again to ex- 
claim againfl the foUy of his having drivea 
away and quarrelled with a baron knight, 
as (he emphatically ternied it, " Why 
one would have thof,'*' cried fhe, " a<5lttalljr 
that the gentleman, who is in my mind a 
pretty gentleman, had done Ibme great 
harm. If Mr. Orlando had been your 
fweetheart, Mifs, he Couldn't have bruftled 
up in a greater jmffion.** 

" My fweetheart !" faid Monimia faint** 
ly ; ^^ how can he be my fweetheart, when 
you know, Betty, I have hardly exchanged 
ten words with him in my whole life ?** 
. << Well, Mife, you nid not colour fo 
about it— Lord, I fuppofe people have had 
fweethearts before now; and the better's 
their luck :— not that I fay Mr. Orlando is 
yours, for I knows to the contary.** 

'' I believe,'* 
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** I believe/' (aid Monimia^ making aa 
effort to command herfelf> «^ I believe^ 
Betty, it will be as welt,, on. many accounts^ 
not to fay any thing abouc all this at home. 
If this unUxky quarrelifaould go any farther^ 
which I hopt k will not^ it wilt make my 
aunt very angry if (he knows we were pre* 
fent at it ; — and, upon the whole, I wilh 
you would make a refolution not to fpeak 
of it." 

<« Not I,** anfwered Betty, <• I fliah*t 
fpeak of it> not 1. — l*m none of your blabs 
— and fcorn to fay any thing to make mif- 
chief; — bciides, we fliall have anger enough 
for flaying fo much later than we were bid 
to ftay. Yes 5 we (hall have a fine rattle i 
and there (lands Madam Lennard at the 
window, watching for us.** They were 
now ne^r the houfe, and poor Monimia^ 
looking up, faw her aunt indeed watching 
their return. She trfinbfed fo much, djat 
(he could hardly find (Irength to got int6 
the houfe $ wlkirre as foon as Betty ar>* 
rived (he was haftening to the kitchen; 
but Monimia finding it impoffible to meer^ 

alone^ 
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alonCj the ftrft rage of her aunt, entreated 
her to ^o up ftairs,*' * 

*' Do not leave tnc^ dear Betty," faid 
the timid Monimia; ^* I am in fuch terror 
^already, that if my aunt is very violent 
againft; me, I rea^Ly believe I (hall die on 
the fpot. You have rmbre courage than I 
have — ^for Heaven*s Gike, da not leave 



me,** 



^^ I don't know any good I can do," re- 
plied Betty i ** but however, if I muft go, 
I muft/* They then afcended the ftairs to. 
gether, and entered the room where Mrs. 
Lennard waited for them in the dlfpofiiion 
of an hungry tigrefs who has long been 
difappointed of her prey. She fcolded 
with fuch vehemence for near half an hour, 
that fhe abfolutely exhaufted every form 
of inventive and reproach which her very 
fertile genius, and the vocabulary of Bil- 
lingfgate, could furnifh her with ; and then 
taking Monimia rudely by the arm, (he led 
her to her turret, and locked her in, pro- 
tefting that, fo far from ever fuffering her 
to go junketing out again to the village, 

flie 
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flic fliould not leave her room for a week. 
With this threat flie left her weeping niece, 
and turned the key upon her: but Moni- 
tnta, fomcwhat relieved by her departure, 
felt with fecret delight that it was not in 
her power to confine her — and that at 

Dight (he (hould fee Orlando. Yet the 
danger he had run into recurred ta her #ith 
redoubled force ; and never did (he pafs 
fuch miferable hours as thofe that inter* 
vcned between her aunt's fierce remod- 

, ftrance, and. that wiien ihe expedcd the 

:. £gnal from Orlandou 
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CHAP. X. 



THE unfortunate rencontre which pro- 
mifed to produce fo much uneafi- 
nefs, was occafioncd by the impatience of 
Orlando at Monimia's long abfejuce. He 
.had gone early in the niorning to bU &- 
tfaer% as he had the Receding eineoiflg 
propofed:. and returnmg about ten o'dodc^ 
anxious to know if Monimia was come 
back from her walk^ he enquired among 
the ferv^nts for Betty ; and was told that 
(he was not yet come home from the vil- 
lage, whither Mrs, Lennard had fei;t her 
early in the morning. *' What do you want 
with Betty, fir ?*' faid Pattcnfon, who heard 
the enquiry. " To make the fire up in my 
room/' replied Orlando; ** Any other of 
the maids can do that as well, I fuppofe,'* 
anfwered the butler, fuUcnly ; and then, 
from his manner, Orlando was firft ftruck 

with 
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with the idea, that Pattenfon, being an ad- 
mirer of Betty, was apprchenfive of his ac- 
quiring too much of her favoun This ob- 
fervation was a great relief to him, and 
diffipated the fears he had long entertained, 
jtliat the old butler fufpefted his ftolen inr 
lerviews with Monimia^ - 

Uneafy, however, at her ftayingfo much 
later than the hour when he knew, (he wai 
ordered to return, he could not forbear 
juaking a circuit round the wood-walks of 
;the park, where he coukl not be obferved^ 
and paffing towards thcpreferved phealant* 
grounds, through which her path layj 
where he had not wahed long before th^ 
appearance of Moaimia, attended by Sir 
John Belgrave, produced the alartning con- 
verfaiion which the laft chapter related* 

When Orlando parted from Monimia^ 
and began cooly to confider what had hap- 
pened, he fek no other uneafinefs than that 
which arofe from his apprehenfion that her 
iiame might be brought in queftions for he 
was a ftranger to all perfonal fear, and was 
totally indifferent to the.; refitment of Sif 

John 
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John 'Bclgrave, which he thought it pro- 
"bable he might think ic wife to lay afide; 
for he did not appear to beoneofthofe 
who are eager to acquire fame by perfonal 
danger. However that might he, Orlando's 
principal concern was, how to appeafe the 
fears of Monimia i and as early as it was 
fafc to go to the turret, he repaired thither j 
but this happened almoft an hour later than 
iifuaK . Pattenfon had vifitors, fome iradef- 
men from a neighbouring town, to flip with 
him; and Orlando, who was upon the 
watch, had the mortification to hear them 
(inging in the butler's room at half after 
eleven, and to find it near one o-dock 
when they betook themfclves to their horfcJ, 
and departed. It was yet near half an hour 
longer before the lights about the houfc 
were extinguilhed, and all was quiet. 

The night, dark and tempeftuous, added 
to the gloomy appearance of all that fur- 
rounded Monimia ; while her imagination, 
filled with images of horror, reprefented to 
her, that his delay was owing to the con- 
fequences of his morning's adventure ; and 
• thefc 
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tbefc apprehenfions, added to the fatigue 
and anxiety fhe had gone through during 
the day, almoft overcame her before the 
well known^ long wiftied for fignal was 
heard. 

At length Orlando had fafely placed her 
by the fire, and began to fpeak as cheer- 
fully as he could of what had pafled ; but 
he faw her pale, dejefted, and ready to 
fink— her eyes fwollen with weeping— and 
her whole frame languid, depreffed by the 
uneafy circumftances of the day, and the. 
uneafy fufpenfe of the night. For the latter 
he eafily accounted ; and he endeavoured 
to diflipate her dread as to the confequences 
of the former. " This fine gentleman/* faid 
he, •^ who could perfecute with his infult- 
ing attentions a young and defencelefs wo- 
man, my Monimia, can never have much 
proper and fteady courage; or, if he has, 
he will, if he has a (hadow of underftand- 
ing, be afhamed of exerting it in fuch a 
caufe. Befides, after all the applications 
that have with great civility been made to 
Mr. Stockton, entreating him to forbear, . 

either 
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cither by bimfelfj his friends, or fcrvants, 
trefpaffing on thofe woods, where Mrs. 
Ray land is fo fond of prefcrving the game, 
nothing can be more ungentleman-Kke than 
to perfift in it : it looks like taking advan* 
cage of Mrs. Rayland's being without any 
man about her wi^'o has a right to enforce 
her withes, which, whether capricious and 
abfurd or no, fliould furcly be refpeftcd. 
I feel myfclf perfeftly juftified for having 
fpokcn .as I did, and only regret that you 
were prefent. Relate to me, Monimia, 
what pafled before I met you. Did not 
Betty fay, that my brother was one of the 
people who were with this Sir John Bel- 
grave ?" 

Monimia then related all that had paffed, 
as well as the alarm (he had been in had al- 
lowed her to obferve it ; and in the beha- 
viour of his brother, particularly in the 
fpeech he had made to Monimia as he 
paffed her, Orlando found more caufe of 
vexation than in any other circumftance of 
the morning. He forefaw that the beauty 
of Monimia, which had hitherto been quite 
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tmobferved, would now become the topic of 
common con verfation; his father and his 
family would be alarmed, and his day ac 
the Hall imputed to motives very difkrtiA 
from his love of folitude and ftudy. Hither-* 
to Monimia had feemed a beautiful and 
unique gem, of which none but himfelf ^ 
had difcovered the concealment, or knew ' 
the value* He had vifited it with fonder 
idolatry, from alone poffcffing the know- 
ledge where it was hid. But now half his 
happinefs feemed to be deftroyed, fince his 
treafure was difcovered, and particularly 
by his brother, who was fo loofe in his 
principles, and fo unfeeling in his condu(5V, 
As thefe painful refleftions paiTed through 
his mind, he fat awhile filentand dejeded, 
till, being awakened from his mournful re- 
verie by a deep figh from Monimia, he 
faw her face bathed in tears. ** Ah! Or- 
lando/^ faid (he, in a tremulous voice, ** I" 
fee that yoii feel as I do. All our little hap- 
pinefs is deftroyed ; perhaps this is the laft 
night we (hall ever meet : fomething tells 
me, that the confequence of this luckle(s 
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day will be our eterul ftparation/' The 
fobs cbac fwelled her bolbm as (he Giid this 
impeded her utceranoe. Orlando, with more 
tlvtn ufual ctodcroefa^ endeavoured t6 (both 
and ro-aflure her — ^wheii fuddenly, as he 
hung fondly over her, fpeakidg to her in t 
low voice, (he darted, and faid, in a whifper, 
<« Hii(b, hii(h^for heaven's fake — I hear 
a ix>ife in the chapel." Orlando lidened i 
moment. " No— it is only xhe wind, which 
is very high to night." But liftening again 
a moment, he thought, as (he did, that it 
was fomcthing more ; and before he bad 
time to imagine what it might be, the old 
heavy lock of the ftudy door, that opened 
from the paiTage to the chapel, was moved 
flowly ; the door as (lowly opened, and at 
it a human face juft appeared. Starting up, 
Orlando, whofe fears were ever alive for 
Monimia, blew out the (ingle candle which 
ftood at fome diftance from them ; and 
then fpringing towards the door he de- 
manded fiercely who was there. Monimia, 
whofe terror almoil annihilated her facul- 
ties, would have thrown herfelf into his 

armsj 
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trms, and there have waited the difcovery 
5vhich appeared more dreadful than death : 
but be was iaftaody gone^ and purfued 
tt^rough the chapel a man, whom liowe^er 
he could not overtake, and who feemed at 
the door to vani(h-^though the night was 
fo dark, that it was impoflible to diftinguilh 
aqy obja3t whatever. Through the chapel 
he hadi heard the found of feet j but when 
he got to the porch, and from thence 
liftened for the fame found to direft his 
pur fuit along the flag-ftones, it was fceard 
no more. All was profoundly filent, unlefs 
the ftillnefs was interrupted by the howling 
of the wind round the old buildings. 

Orlando, after a moment's paufe, was 
difpofed to faften die chapel door before he 
returned ; but he recoUedcd that perhaps 
be might enclofc an enemy within it, or 
impede the efcape of his Monimia to her 
turret. Uncertain therefore what to do, 
but too certain of the agonizing fears to 
which he had left her expofed, he haftily 
went back ; and fecuring that door which 
led from the chapel to the paflage as well u 

Vol* u L 
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he could (for there was no key to it, and 
ooljr a (ma\l rufty bar), and tlicn faftening 
tbe door of the ftudy, he approached, by 
tihe light of the wood fire which was nearij 
extlngiiifhed, the fainting Monimia> who, 
unable ^o fuppott berfeif, had funk on the 
ground, and retted her head on the old 
upeftry chair on which fhe had .been fit- 
ling* . ?or: 
, Orlando found her cold, and almoft in- 
Tenfible ; and it was fome mocnents before 
he could reftoreher to her fpeech. Terror 
had deprived her of the power of (bedding 
tears; nor had (he ftrength to fit up : but 
when he had placed her in her chair, he 
was compelled to fupport her, while he en- 
deavoured to make light of a circumftance 
that* overwhelmed him with alarm for her, 
and with vexation beyond what he bad ever 
yet experienced. 

They had both diftindtly beheld the 
face, though neither had the leaft idea to 
whom it belonged. Orlandp had asdif- 
tindly heard the footfteps along the hollow 
ground of the chapel ; it was not therefore 

one 
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one of thofe fupernatural beings, to whqfc 
cxiftence Monimia had been taught to give 
credit. Orlando would willingly l>a,ve flielr 
tercd bimfclf under fuch a prejudice, had. k 
been poffible ; for all the ghofts in. the ISitd 
Sea would have terrified bioi, lefs (than the 
difcovcry of Monimia by any of the family { 
yet, that fuch a difcovery was. ihade,.hc 
could -^ doubt ; and the more he thought 
of even its immediate confequences, and 
the. impnfiibility there might be to recon- 
Yey his lovely trembling charge to her own 
room, the greater his dillradion became ; 
while all he could- mal^e Monimia fay, 
\vas> " Deareft Orlando, let me flay and 
die here ! A fe\y hours longer of fuch ex- 
treme pain,. as I at this moment fuffer, will 
certainly kUl me ; and if I die in your pre* 
4ence, my death will be happier than my 
life has been, or than now it ever caa 
be." 

^ Orlando being thus under the neceffity 
of conquering his own extreme difquiet, that' 
Jhe might appeafe hers, began to make va- 
rious conjedures as to this man^ tending to 
L 2 encoura^< 
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encourage the hope that it was feme acci- 

dental intruder, and not one whofe bufi- 

nefe was to difcover her. " But even if the 

villain came with that defign^*' faid he, ^^ 1 

do not believe he could diftinguiOi you, jfo 

inftantly 1 blew out the candle : or, if he 

faw a female figure^ he could not know it 

to be you j it might as well be any other 

woman.*' Thefe fuppofitions hadlittff'power 

to quiet the fears with which Monimia was 

tormented; bnt when Orlando feemedfo 

deeply affefted by her fituation ; when he 

declared to her that he was unequal to the 

fight of her terror ; and that nbt even the 

difcovery they dreaded could make him fo 

wretched as feeing her in fuch a fituation; 

Ibe made an effort to recover herfelf, and 

at length fucceedcd fo well as to regain the 

power of con ful ting with him^ as to what 

was beft to be done. 

It was not early morning, but flill very 
dark, with rain and wind. It was however 
time to confider of Monimia's return ; for 
withintwo hours the fervants would be up, 
and in even lefs time the labourers in the 

^dent 
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gardens would come to their work. It was 
at length agreed, that Orlando fliould go 
through the chapel firft, and try if he could 
difcover any traces of their alarming vifiter ; 
and if, after his reconnoitring, all ap- 
peared fafe> that Moniniia (hould return as 
ufual to her apartment. 

OrlAodo then, diredting her to fatten her- 
fclf the uudy door within fide, went through 
the chapel with a candle in his hand, which 
he fhadcd with his hat to prevent the light 
bebg feen from the windows. He looked 
carefully among the broken boards which 
had once formed two or three pews, and 
then went into the chancel, but (aw no- 
thing. He palFed through the porch, leaving 
his candU behind the door on one of the 
benches, but nobody appeared : and by the 
very faint light of the firft dawn, on a 
ftormy Oftobcr morning, which ferved on- 
ly to make ** the darknefs vifible," he could 
jufl fee round the whole chapel court, and 
was fatisfied nobody was there. Thus c©nJ 
vinced, he returned to Monimiat affured 
L 3 her 
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htr thii the i* retch, \\hoevcr he was, wa^ 
gone ; and that there fecaied to be no dan- 
ger iQ her returning to her apartment. He 
coideaToured again to perfuade her that her 
alaxTDy however jLift, would end without 
any of the confequences they dreaded; 
made her fwallow a large glafs of wine ; 
and then taking one of her hancfi-tt' liis, 
he pat his ether arm round her wai(l ; arid 
with uncenain fteps himfelf, while through 
fear her feet aimoft refufed to move, they 
proceeded llowly and lightly through the 
chapel ; neither of ihem fpoke ; Mbnimia 
hardly breathed ; when arriving about the 
middle of it, they were ftruck motionjefs by 
a fudden and loud crafli, which feemed to 
proceed from the chancel; and a deep hollow 
voice pronounced the words," Now — now." 
There was a heavy ftone font in the mid- 
dle of the chapel, with a fort of bench under 
it. Orlando, unable at once to fupport and 
defend Monimia, placed her on this bench ; 
and iipploring her to take courage^ he dart- 
ed forward into the chancel, from whence 
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he was fr.re the voice had ifllied, and cried 
aloud, ** Who is there ? Speak this mo* 
ment. Who are you ?'* 

The words re echoed through the vaulted 
chancel, but no anfwer was returned : again^ 
and in a yet louder voice, he repeated them, 
and again liftened to hear if any reply was 
made* A flight and indiftind noife, like the 
fliutting a diftant door, and a low murmui: 
which foon died away, left every thing iii 
profound filence. He remained however 
yet an inftant liftening, while Moni:T)ia, 
rcfting againft the ftone a cheek almofl: as 
colJ, was petrified with excefs of fear ; and 
in the dread paufe between Orlando's quef- 
tion and his awaiting an anfwer, the old 
banners which hung over her head, waving 
and ruftling with the current of air, feemed 
to repeat the whifpers of fome terrific^and 
invifible being, foretelling woe and deftruc- 
tion; while the fame wind by which thefe 
fragments were agitated hummed fullenly 
among the helmets and gauntlets, trophies 
of the pro wefs of former Sir Orlandos and 
L4 Sir 
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Sir Hildebrands, which were fai|)cndcd 
from the pillars of the chapel. ; 

When Orlando rciurneii.tQ her, h^fotind 
her more dead than alive. He foothed, he 
fupported her, and earneftly befought her 
to exerc herfelf againd the fear that of^ 
prefled her. 

" What (hall we do, Monimla ?" faid 
he. ** For my own part, rather than fc^ 
you fufFer thus, 1 will take you in my band, 
and declare at once to thcfe people, who- 
ever they are, that we cannot live apart. 
And (hould we, by fuch an avowal, forfeit 
the protection of our friends, what is there 
in that fo very dreadful ? I am young and 
ftrong;, and well able to work in any way for 
a fubfiftence for us both. Tell mc, Moni- 
mia, (hould you fear poverty, if we could 
but live together I 

^* No,'* replied Monimia, acquiring cou- 
rage from this cxcefs of tcndernefs in her 
lover — ^^ no, Orlando, [ Qiould be too 
happy to be allowed to beg with you round 
the world." ** What then have we to fear ?'* 

whifpcrcd 



TRI OLD MAVOR »Oirrt; . ^i$ 

whifpercd he. •' Come, let us go aftd fscfe 
thcfc people, if, as their expreffion *« Now** 
feems to intimate, they are waiting for us 
without. In the chapel they are not, how^^ 
ever the found feemed to come from thence. 
I fear they way-lay us at the door. But if we 
are thus prepared againft the worft that can 
befall us, why (hould we (brink now, only 
to be expofed a fecond time to alarms that 
feem to threaten your life, from your tx^ 
treme timidity ? Tell me, Monitnia, havfe 
you courage to brave the difcdvery at once, 
which fooner or later muft be made ?" 

*' I have courage,** anfwered (he; ** let 
us go while I am able.** She arofe, but 
could hardly ftand. Orlando however led 
her forward, liftening ftill every ftep they 
took. They heard nothing either in the 
chapel or in the porch ; and being il<yw oil 
the pavement without, they ftopped and 
looked around them, expedling that the peti* 
fon or perfpns whofe words had alarmed 
them would appear ; but there was nofbodf 
to be feen, yet it was now light enough to 
difccrn every part of the court. " This .is 
L5 HCOwdftdviV^*. 
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wonderful," faid Orkindo; ** but fince there 
feeiDS to be nothing to prevenc it, let mc 
fee you, my Monimia; fafe to your room; 
and let me hope -to have thel comfort of 
knowing, that, after the fatigues and terrors 
of fuch a day and night, you obtain feme 
repofe.** ** How can you know it, Or- 
lando," anfwered (he, ** fince it will be 
inadnefs, if we efcape now, to think of ven- 
turing a meeting to-morrow night ?'* " I 
'Woqld not have you venture it ; but, Mo- 
nimia, I have throught of a way» by which 
I can hear from you and write to you in the 
courfe of the day, which, under our prefcnt 
circumJftances, mufl be an infinite fatis&c- 
tion. As I have at all. hours accefs to the 
turret, I can put a letter at your door be- 
hind your bed ; and there you can depofit 
an anfwer." To this expedient Monimia 
Readily aflented. Without any alarm they 
pafled the reft of their Ihort walk. Mo- 
nimia promifed to go immediately to bed, 
and to endeavour to compofe herfclf ; and 
Orlando, having feen her fccured in her 
turret, returned to the chapel, determined to 

difcover 



difcover, if poffible, whaf « was that, had fo 
cruelly lalarmeii them,, Agaia he went oyer 
every pai;t> butcoul^ difcoyer nqthing. He 
then determined to go roupd the houfe ; and 
refolute not to fpare any wretch who niight 
be lurking about it with evil defigns, l?e went 
into a large uninhabited parlour that opened 
into the ftudy from the body of the. houfe, 
where, pver the chimney, feveral forts of 
arms were difpofed, which for many years 
had never been ufed. He took down an han- 
ger, and a pair of horfe piftols j both were 
fomewbat injured by ncgled, and of the lat- 
ter he knew^he could make no ufe till they 
had been cleaned ; but drawing the hanger 
from its fcabbard, he fallied forth in eager 
expeftation of finding fome means to difco- 
ver, and at leaft to terrify from future intru- 
fion, the man he had feen and heard ; but af- 
ter wandering round the houfe, through the 
gardens, and even over the adjoining offices, 
for above an hour, he faw nothing that could 
leadhim to guefs who it could be. The work- 
men and ferv^nts were all at their ufual em- 
ployments. He talked to fome of them, but 
L 6 obCccv^4 
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obfervcd no confcioufhefs of any thing 
extraordinary in any of them. He then re- 
tumed» notlefs uneafy than before hts fea"ch. 
Someticnes the idea of Sir John Belgrave pre- 
fented itfelf ; but that be (hoiild have ven- 
tured to vifit the Hall at fuch an hour, he 
(bon rejected as an impoffibility. Had Mrs. 
Rayland difcovered his intelligence jKri^ 
Monimia^ (he would have iignified heJvdil^ 
pleafure openly and at once. At length ha 
fuppofed it might be his brother* Tbis^ as 
Philip Somerive knew the houfe, appeared 
the leaft improbable of all his. conjeftures. But 
ftill it was hardly to be fuppofed that he would 
leave his jovial companions on fucli anight 
for the pleafure of perfecuting him, when fo 
many other means were now in his power, by 
which he might difturb the happinefs of Or- 
lando. Diflatisfied with every fuppofition^ 
but becoming every inftant more reftlefs and 
anxious, he waited with impatience for the 
cuftomary time of vifiting Mrs. Rayland. It 
came, and (he behaved to him juft as ufual. 
Some hours, therefore, were ftill paffed in 
fruitlefs conjefturesand tormenting fufpenfe. 

CHAP. 



THE OLD MANOR HOUSS. 22<^ 



C H A P. XI. 



ORLANDO left Mrs. Rayland about 
twelve o'clock, convinced that, whatr 
ever difcovety had been made, flie wa« 
yet perfedly unacquainted with it. He 
thought it beft to tell her as much of 
what had happened the preceding day, a^ 
he was fure (he would not difapprove : he 
therefore mentioned to her, in the prefence 
of Lennard, who feemedas ignorant of any 
mifadventure as {he was, that he had gone 
round the park with his gun, after his re- 
turn from his father's in the morning, and^ 
hearing feveral (hot fifed in the copies, he 
had followed the found. " I met, madam,**^ 
faid he, ** Mrs. Lennard 's niece and your 
(ervant Betty, and almoft at the fame mo« 
ment a gentleman (hooting, and a fervant 
following him with feveral pheafants. I 
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thought it ncceflary to fpcak to him ; and 
we bad rather high words. I found he had 
two companions with him, whom I did not 
fee : Stockton hirafclf was one of them (Or- 
lando always carefully avoided naming his 
brother). The man to whom I fpoke, 
was, I found from his fervant, a baronet." 

«* A baronet, child !*' faid Mrs. Ray^ 
land ; <^ impoflible ! at leail if be is, it 
muft be one of the new-made baronets: 
thefe, as well as new-created lords, fpring 
iip like mufhrooms, from nobody knows 
where every year. A man of family could 
not behave fo. This perfon is fome en- 
riched tradefmen, who has bought his title. 
Belgrave ! — Belgrave ! — I don't recoiled: 
the name. Noj he cannot be a man of 
any family." 

Orlando faw that Mrs. Rayland had not 
the lead idea of the circumftances likely to 
follow his dialogue with Sir John Belgrave^ 
and only dwelt upon the improbability that 
a man whofe title was above two years old, 
could commit fo great an indecorum as he 
had been guilty of. Unwilling, therefore, 

to 
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to awaken in her mind thofe apprehenfions 
of future confequences, of which ftiefeemed 
quite ignorant, he foon after turned the 
difcourfej and, leaving her and Mrs. Len- 
jiard both in perfe<^ gbod^ hutnour; he re- 
turned to his'ftudy, and fat down to give 
Monimia the fatisfadlion of knowing, that, 
to whoiTlfoeVer the affright of the preced- 
ing evening was owing, Mrs. Rayland and 
her aunt had certainly, no (hare in it, and 
as yet no fofpicion of their intereourfe. 

He had been -employed thus near half 
an hour, ahd' had juft finifhed his letter, 
when Betty bounced into his room. 
' *^ There% one'vvitliout vants to fpeak 
to yo^i^'* cried (he : pouting and fal- 
lenly (he fpoke; ahd then, (hutting the 
door as haftily as (he had opened it, was 
going : but Orlando, following her, faid> 
" Betty ! who is it ? If the perfon has^a let- 
ter for me; let it be fent in • if not, beg to 
know 'his name/* (A letter or a meflagc 
from Sir John Belgravc was what he ex- 
pCifled.) 
♦ <* I (han't carry none of your meffages. 
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indeed/* replied ihc girl : ** but i fuppofe 
the perfoQ without is your father ; I never 
fee him but once or twice^ but Vm pretty 
furc 'tis he.** 

" Good G6d!" cxdaimed Orlando c 
" and why, then, if you knew him, would 
3f«u let my fiither wait without ?" 

" 'Twai no bufiocfi of mine, Mr. Or- 
lando, to (hew him in ; and befides folks 
fomtimes has compatrf with tfaem in their 
rooms, you know ; and then in old fiither 
may be one too many, Mr. Orlando.'^ 

«* What do you mean by that ?" cried 
Orlando eagerly. 

** Nay, never mind wliat I means— I 
knows what I knows ; but I think you mid 
as well take care not to get other folks into 
bad bread, that are as innocent as the child 
unborn.** 

** I infift upon your telling me,'* faid 

Orlando, feizing her hand " I infift, 

nay I implore you, dear Betty, to tell 
me 

At this moment the old butler appeared 

at the door of the parlour in which they 

8 were 
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were (landing; and feing Orlando appa* 
rently interceding with Betty^ he faid 
roughly, 

•' Inftcad of pulling the wenches about, 
and behaving in this rakifh fort of way in 
nty miftrefs's houfe, it would be more be- 
coming of you to go fpcak to your father, 
who is \\aiting in the itable-yard/' 

•« You are impertinent, Mr. Pattenfon !" 
anfwered Orlando j •* and I beg you will 
undecftand that impertinence from any one 
I am not difpofed to endure/* 

Orlando then went haftily out — Patten- 
fon muttering as he pafled, '^ I don't 
know bow you'll help yourfelf.** 

In the (lable^yard Orlando found Mr. 
Somerive. He had not difmounted^ hav- 
ing made it a rule for many years never 
to enter Mrs. Rayland's houfe unlefs he 
was invited. Orlando faw by his counte- 
nance that he was under great concern j 
and refpedfuUy approaching him, he faid, 

** Dear Sir, is all well at home ? Is my 
mother returned ? Is (he well ?'* 

^* Your mother is not returned. Or- 

kado;' 
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lancio," replied Mr. Sotnerive i»ri grave 
and rnelanchol)' tone ; *' buc.lhe is well, 
and all is well ac home/' 

" 1 hope ihen, Sir, that I owe this vifit 
xncrely to your kindnefs. ,Will you get 
off your horfe, and come in ? — J have a 
fiwein the library -^or fliall I let Mrs. Ray- 
land know you are here ?*' 

*' Neither the one nor che other," replied 
Mr. Somerive. *^ Cut get your horfe im- 
mediately, and come with me 3 I have 
bufincfs with you/' 

** 1 have only flippers on, Sir; will you 
walk in while I put on my boots ?" 
'/' You will not neednhem — I flmll not 
detain you long. Your horfe is already 
faddled by my defire — You have your hat, 
and therefore haften to follow me." 

*^ Orlando would have given half a world 
to have had an opportunity of depofiting 
his letter to Monimia, which he had put 
haftily into his pocket ; but there was now 
no poffibility of efcaping to do it ; and in 
the hope that his father would foon difmifs 
him, yet forefeeing that what he had to fay 

was 
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was of a very painful nature, he mounted 
his horfe, which one of the grooms brought 
out, and followed his father acrofs the park, 
Mr. Somerive was filent till they had got 
at fome diftance from the houfe. Orlanda 
rode by his fide a foot pace. He obfcrved 
that his father fighcd deeply two or tWe 
limes, and at length faid: ** Orlando, I 
dcfire you will give me a faithful detail of 
all that paflld yefterday.** 

The events of the night dwelt more 
upon his mind than tbofe of the day ; and 
believing therefore that his father alluded 
to them, he blulhcd deeply, and repeated, 
** All that paffed yefterdayi Sir?*' 

•^ Yes," replied the father; " you cer- 
tainly, don't mean to afFedl: mifunderftand- 
ing me. You have got into a quarrel with 
one of thegueflsof Mr. Stockton : I have 
heard of it fronionc quarter; let me-noW 
have your account of it.'! 

** That is. very eafily given, my dear 
Sir," anfwered Orlando, relieved by findi 
ing that the adventures of 'the night were 
not meant. " I ;mct a gentleman fliooiing 
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in thofc woods, where, you know, it has 
been for years the particular whim of Mrs. 
Rayland, as it was, they tell me, of her 
father, . to prefervc the pheafanrs. You 
Jlhow that Mr. Stockton has often been 
entreated to forbear ; and you will allow 
tlSc it is unhandfome to perfift in doing 
what is offenfive to a defencelefs woman j 
therefore, upon meeting this Sir John Some- 
thing, with his fervant carrying a net full 
of birds, I fpoke to him on the impropriety 
of his (hodting in thofe woods, and indeed 
almoft within the park. He anfwered mo 
very infolently, and I collared him ; after 
which fome rather high words paftd be« 
twecn us. He fent his fervant after mc 
with his addrefs ; and I expected to have 
heard ferther from him to-day.*' 

«' And was that all, Orlando?** faid Mr. 
Somerive^ looking fteadily, and fomewhat 
fternly, in his face. 

« That was all that pafled. Sir,*' replied 
OrlUndo hefitating, and blufliing again. 

** And was there no other perfonprefent 
when this quarrel happened f Was there no 

other 
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Other caufe for your difplcafurc againft this 
gentleman, than what arofe from his having 
killed thcfe birds ? Orlando, I ufed in your" 
infancy and early youth to have the firmcll 
reliance on your veracity ; Ihall I hav^f 
the infinite mortification mw to find myfelf 
miftaken?*' ',v 

" No, Sir," anfwered Orlando, ^ nor 
now, nor cvftr : I have no reafon to be 
afliamed of faying the truth,' when called 
upon — though I fhould '* 

" Come, come, Orlando !" cried his fa- 
ther ; ** you would not tell it, if you could^ 
without being guilty of the meannefs of a 
dired falfehood, conceal it. There were 
two young women prefent ; and you 
thought it neceflary to refent the beha- 
viour of this Sir John Belgrave to one of 
ihem." 

*« Yes, I thought him very impertinent* 
The young woman was terrified, and I con* 
fidered myfelf bound to proteft her from 
him. I am fure, Sir, you would yourfelf 
have done the fame thing/' 

" Perhaps I noight. YouarcacquainXcd 

thea 
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then with this girl, for whom you exerciled 
your chivalry ?'* 

. **. Certainly , faid Orlando, again blulh- 
ing fo rauch that his father cogld not but 
peroeiye it — ^^ certainly T am — am ac- 
quainted with her j tlmt is — I know her to 
be fure, a little ; — indeed, as I live fo much 
under the fame roof, it would be oddj^ and 
ft range, if I did not/* 
; " Very odd and (Irange indeed, Orlan- 
do," replied Mr. Someriye drily — ^* very 
odd and very flrangc; — efpecially as your 
brother tells me that the damfel is remark^ 
ably handfome/* 

** Well, Sir" cried Orlando wiih quick- 
nefs, " admitting it to be fo : does my 
brother think to do me an ill office with 
you, by telling you that I admire beauty ; 
or that I defended a woman, for whom, if 
(he had been ugly, 1 (hould equally have 
interpofed, from the impudent perfecutions 
of a coxcomb ?" 

** I do not believe that your brother in- 
tended to do yjoo an ill office. On the 
contrary^ he came to me this morning, at 

' . an 
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an hour when a vifit from him was very 
unexpefted, to tell me that he was very 
uneafy at the refentment exprcffcd by Sir 
Joha Belgrave ; and to defire I would 
prevent this difagreeable affair from going, 
farther, by prevailing on j'ou to make fome 
proper apology." 

^* And if that was my brother's fole in- 
tention, I fee no neceflity for his having 
named the lady; there was otherwife ground 
enough for the quarrel, if a quarrel it can 
be called. However, I heartily forgive 
Philip ; and am only fori y that he thinks 
he has cau^e to do me every diflervice in 
his power." 

'.* Do you call his anxiety for your fafety 
a diifervice ? He hopes to prevent any 
nfk of it, by telling me what has happened,, 
and procuiing, before it is too late, an 
apology.** 

Orlando checked his tears : " And does 
my father really think," faid be, •' that I 
ought to make an apology ?" 

" If the affair paffed as Philip reprefcntcd 

it 
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it to mc, I think yon ought j for you fccm 
by that account to have been theaggreffor/' 

*\ No, Sir/' cried Orlando : " in every 
thing clfe your commands fhould be my 
law; but here 1 hope you will not lay 
them upon mc, becaufe I feel that, for the 
firft time in my life, I muft difobey them/' 

'^ And your mother,** faid Mr. Somerivc, 
'* your mother, on her return, is to hear that 
you are engaged in a duel ; that you have 
either killed a man, who is a ftranger to 
you, for the fake of a few paltry pheaiantSi 
or have yourfelf fallen ? Oh rafti and 
headlong boy ! — if you did not feel deeper 
refentment than what a tfefpafs on Mrs. 
Rayland*s grounds occafioned, you would 
not thus have engaged in a difputc fo 
alarming. I greatly fear your attachment 
to that girl." 

Orlando, without denying or aflentingto 
the truth of this accufation, related dif- 
tinAly the very words that had pafied. — 
^* You fee. Sir,'* continued he, *« that it 
was about no girl the quarrel bcgaa; fbr^ 
upon my foul ! thefe were the wry words.** 

'^ I think 
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'' I think ftill/' faid his father, ^' that 
it is a very foolidi affair; and, (hould Sir 
John Belgrave infill upon it, that you 
ought to make an excufe." 

** Never," faid Orlando ; ^^ and do not, 
dear Sir, do not, I conjure you, lay me 
under the cruel neceffity of difobeying you. 
You cannot, with all the fpirit you poffefs 
yourfelf, defire me to aft like a coward i 
you muft defpife me if 1 did : and even 
my dear, my tender mother would blufli 
for her fon, if (he thought him afraid of any 
man when he ts confcious of a good caufe." 

*' What is to be done, then }" cried 
Somerive in great perplexity, '^ You will 
certainly receive a challenge, Orlando.'* 

** And then I muft certainly accept it. 
But indeed, dear Sir, you arc needlefsly dif- 
trefled : if this warlike Sir John ntuft vin- 
dic e his injured honour by fifing a brace 
of piftols at me, I have as good a chance 
as he has ; and at all events, if I fall, you 
will be delivered from the anxiety of pro- 
viding for me, and. I (hall die lamented, 
which is better than to live difgraced. 

Vol. 1. M ^x^v 
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But after all (feeing his father's diftrefs 
increafe), I am much miftaken if this moft 
magnanimous baronet had not rather let 
it alone — A few hours will determine it; 
and before my mother's return, whom! 
ihould be very forry to terrify, it will be 
over, one way or other.'' 
' *' You will not then, Orlando, fettle it 
by an apology ?" 

" Never, indeed, my dear Sir." 

^' Nor give me your word that there is 
no attachment between you and this girl, 
this niece of f .ennard^s ?" 

'« Why, my dear father," replied Or- 
lando gaily, " if I am to be fhot by Sir 
John Belgrave, my attachments are of 
little confequence ; it vvill therefore be time 
enough to talk of that when I find myfelf 
alive after our meeting." 

^^ Young man," faid Somcrive, with 
more fternnefs than he almoft ever (hewed 
towards Orlando before, " you were once ' 
accuftomed to obey implicitly all my com- 
mands. — At hardly twenty, it is rather early 
to throw off all parental authority. But I 

fee 
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fee that the expedations you have formed 
ofpoffeffing the Rayland eftate, have made 
you fancy yourfelf independent.'* 

** Pardon me, dear Sir ! if I fay yoil 
greatly miftake me. If I were to-morrow 
to find myfelf, by Mrs. Rayland's will, the 
owner of this property, which is of all 
things the moft unlikely, I (hould not be 
at all more independent than I am now ; 
for, while my father lived, I (hould be con- 
fcious that he alone had a right to the 
Rayland eftate ; nor (hould I then confider 
myfelf otherwife than as a dependent on 
his bounty." 

*^ There is no contending with you, 
Orlando," faid Mr. Somerive, burfting into 
tears ;^^ 1 cannot bear this! — You muft 
do, my fon, as your own fenfe and fpirit 
diftate ; and I muft leave the event to 
Heaven, to whofe protedion I commit 
you! — ^Yet remember your mother, Or- 
lando : remember your fifters, whofe pro- 
teftor you will, I truft, live to be ; and do 
not, more rafhly than thefe unlucky cir- 
Ma. cumftanqes 



244 '^^^ O^^ MANOR HOUSE. 

cumftances require, rifk a life fo precious 
to us all." 

Orlando threw himfclf off his horfc, and, 
fcizing his father's hand, bathed it with 
his tears. Neither of ihem fpoke for feme 
moments. At length Orlando, recovering 
himfelf, faid : ** My father ! I would die 
rather than offend you — If I could, or if 
I can without cowardice and meannefs 
evade a meeting which may give you pain, 
I will. In the mean time let us (ay no- 
thing about this fquabble to alarm my rio- 
ther, if (he returns, as you fay you expcft 
[ (he will, to-morrow. If any thing happens 
worth your knowing, you (hall inftantly 
hear of it: and in the mean time let me 
entreat you not to make yourfelf uneafyj 
for I am well convinced all will end with- 
out any of thofe diftreffing events which 
your imagination has painted.** 

Mr. Somerive (hook his head and fighcd. 
As he found nothing could be done with 
Orlando, he had determined to try to put 
a flop to the further progrefs of the affair, 
by his own interpofition with Sir John Bel- 

gravc; 
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grave i and therefore, bidding Orlando ten- 
derly adieu, he told him to go back to the 
Hall, while he himfelf went to his own 
houfe to confider how he might beft ward 
off the impending evil from a fon whom he 
every day found more caufe to love and 
admire. He faw too evidently that Or- 
lando had an affedlion for Mrs. Lennard's 
niece ; for which, though it might be pro-^ 
dudive of the lofs of Mrs. Rayland*s fa- 
vour, he knew not how to blame him. But 
thcfc difcovcries added new bitternefs to 
the refledions he often made on the iitua- 
lion of Orlando ; with which, notwithftand- 
ing the flattering profpeA held out by 
Mrs. Rayland's late behaviour to him, his 
father could not be fatisfied while it re* 
mained in fuch uncertainty. The anxiety 
however that he felt for the immediate cir- 
cumftancesjfufpended hisfolicitudefor thofe 
which were to come. . A few hours might 
perhaps terminate that life, about the fu- 
ture difpofition of which he was fo conti- 
. nually meditating., 

Orlandot deeply concerned at the dif- 
M 3 treCv 
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trefs of his father, and too much confirmed 
in his opinion of his brother's treachery and 
malice, returned to the Hall filled with 
difquiet. He.had now much to add to his 
le:tcr to Monimia, for he refolved to keep 
nothing a fecret from herj and he went 
impatiently into his own room to finifli his 
letter, when, upon the table, he found the 
following billet: 

«' Sir, 

«* As I find, on enquiry, you arc by birth 

a gentleman, you cannot believe I can pafs 

over the very extraordinary language and 

conduft you chofe to make ufe of yefterday. 

Yet, in confideration of your youth, and of 

your relationlbip to Mn. Somerive, the 

friend of my friend Stotkton, I (hall no 

otherwife notice it than by defiring* you 

will write fuch an apology as it becomes 

you to make, and me to receive. I am. Sir, 

** Your humble fervant, 

Carloraine Caftl^ 1 cc t T^ Rirr r^t, ^xrt. " 
0(5t. 18, 1776. J ^ 

To this letter, which Orlando was told, 
was delivered . a few monaents bcfbrc, hg? a 
. -* • fervant 



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. 247 

fervant who waited/ he, without hefitation, 
returned the following aofwer : 

" NoTconfcioiis of any impropriety in my 
conduft, I (hall afluredly make no apology 
for it ; and I beg that neither your indul* 
gence to my youcli, or my relationfhip to 
Mr. Philip Somerive^ may prevent your 
naming any other fatisfailion which your 
honour may require^ and which I am im- 
mediately ready to give. 

** I am. Sir, 

** Your humble fervant, 

^^f^M -Orlando SoMBRiVE."- 
QcU 18,1776. J 

Having difpatched this billet, he con*^ 
tinued very coolly to conclude his letter ta 
Monimia; and this laft circumftance was 
the only one he concealed from her. Hav- 
ing done it, he went to tlie turret, anrf 
foftly mounted the ftair-cafe, flattering 
himfelf that, if he heard no noife, and coulc^ 
be quite fecurc that no perfon wai withher,- 
he might venture to fee Monimiti for-a[ f<w 
M 4 moments* 
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moments. He liftened therefore impa- 
tiently ; but, to his infinite mortification, 
heard Betty talking with more thaa her 
ufual volubility ; and as his name was re- 
peated, he could not help attending to her 
harangue. 

** Oh ! to be fure,** faid (he, in anfwer to 
fomething Monimia hadf aid ; *' to be fure, 
I warrant Orlando is a faint and an angel 
in your eyes — but I know fomething." 

«* Tell me Betty/' faid Monimia trc 
muloufly, *' tell me what you know,** 

<« Why I know — that though he looks 
as if butter wouldn't melt in his mouth, 
cheefe won't choke him. I can tell you 
what, Mifs, he*s flyer than his brother, but 
not a bit gooder — What's more, he lets 
women into his room at night." 

*^ Women !" cried Monimia, '* what 
women ? How (hould he do that ? and who 
fliould they be ?" 

** That*s more than I can tell ; but fome 
hufly or other he does let in, I tell you, for 
I know they as have feen her. There's 
Puttenfon has been as mad as fury with me, 

faying 
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faying as how it was me ; and all I can hy- 
won*t perfuacie him to the contrary. — 
EgoUys ! if it had been me, I (hould not 
have gone to have denied it, in fpite of 
Pattenfon ; but he^& as made as a dog, and 
won't hear nothing I can fity, but fwears 
he'll tell my Lady-wthough I can bring 
Jenny to prove that, at that very time as 
he fays I was fitting along with 'Squire Or- 
lando in his own ftudy, I was faft afleep up 
ftairs — And fo if Pattenfon does make a 
noife about it, Jenny offers to take her bible 
oath before the Juftice/* 

" I think/* faid Monimia, acquiring a 
little courage from the hope (he now enter- 
tained thkc (he had ^ot been diftinguilhed, 
•^ I think it is much better to fay nothing 
about it/' 

*' So I teJls him," anfwered Betty ; «' biit 
he is fo crazy anger'd with me that he 
won't hear nothing I can fay— and there 
to be fure I own \Jhould like to know who 
this pufs is/' 

<* Why/' replied Monimia, " what can 
it fignify, Betty, to you ?^* 

M 5 "It 
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•* It fignifies to every body, I think^.Mifs, 
cfpecially to us poor fervants, whomay lofe 
our charafters. •You fee that I*m blamed 
about it already, and Pattcnfon is always a 
telling hie that Mr.:fOtiando has a likiiig 
for me, and that. I keeps ii^ company. — 
Not I, Fm fure !^— but-it is,*ery hard to be 
brought into fuch a quandary as this, when 
one's quite as.'t^eu? ^ ipnftc.ent as can' be, 
I'd give. my cars to fee phi^j flut.^'^ ^/^ : 

". Why, who did. §vcr fpe^l^er ?" enquir- 
ed Monicuia, , . J 

*' Oh ! that's neither here<nor there — (he 
was fe^fir^and that's 'epough.'* ^r ■ . 

^f I. think, it's impertinent in.anyj body 
tp pry into Mr. QrlandQ'$pooin,.^a;adXdarc 
fay it is all a miftake " ,; . ^ 

^' Pleafe the Lord, Til find out the mif- 

take," £aid Bet.ty, ",ancj, I ^^ajjra^t,. know 

,who this dear friend of Orlando's is before 

I'm two, days older— rand I knowfompbody 

elfe that wpn't be ferry to knojiv.'' - 

*^ Who is that ?" \: / . . 

"Why his brother— a deanfsv^eet-oian — 
He came up to our houfe laft nighty Mifs, 

after 
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afcer ''twas dark, on purpofe to fpeak to me. 
I, won't tell you half he faid ; but he's a 
noble generous gentleman, and has a more 
genteeler tafte too than Orlando; and for 
my (hare, I think he's as handfome." 

Monimia now feemed to let the difcourfe 
drop, and to beconfidering what (he ought 
to do. Orlando waited yet a little,, ip 
hopes that Betty would go,. and that h^ 
might have an opportunity of feeing Mo^- 
nimia : but immediately . the dinner bdl 
rang; and as he now generally dihod Nvifh 
Mrs, Rayland,. he was afraid »of.,b.e)ng. en- 
quired for, and retired filently.to his room, 
fomewhat eafier,.fr9iT>,t-he ftrong reafon he 
now. had to believe, tl^t.,. whoever it was 
whofe Guriofuy brought them ihe preceding 
evening to his door, they were adtuated by 
nofufpicion in regard to Monimia, and ,tlut 
they had not even cliftinguiQied her coun- 
tenance and fig«|^'> and he ^^kVCbt'eflMiow 
to prevent any fufpidon.concernii^jlijec-r- 
content to be accultd himfelf.of any other 
folly or error, if Monimia could buf efcapc. 

M 6 ' C H'A P. 



252 THE OLD MANOR HOUSS* 



CHAP. XII. 



IT was probable that Sir JcAn Belgrave's 
mcffengcr would immediately return, 
fixing the time and place where he would 
meet Orlando, who debated with himfelf 
whether he ttiould fend the billet he had 
received, and that he expeded, to his fa- 
ther. He had not yet determined how he 
ought to aft, and was traverfing the fl^- 
flones which went around the houfe con- 
fidering of it, when his father's fervant ap* 
peared, and delivered to hi the following 
letter: 



/ii(j.. 



<« Mx^H^^r Orlando 

<* I HAVE juft feen Sir John Belgrave at 
Mr. Stockton's, who, on my account, as 
this affair really gives me great pain, is 
willing to drop any farther refentment,- if 

you 
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you will only fay to me, that you are forry 
for your rafhnefs. I entreat you to gratify 
me in this-^I will not fay I command you, 
becaufe I hope that I need not ; but 
this unlucky bufinefs mufi be fettled before 
the return of your mother, from whom i 
have to-day heard that (he will be at home 
to-morrow with Ifabella, fince (lie cannot 
determine to leave her in London.— I have 
aifo a letter from my old friend General 
Tracy, of whom you recoiled hearing mc 
fpeak ^s one of my early friends. He is 
much acquainted with your uncle Wood- 
ford, and has been very obliging in pro- 
moting his intereft among his connexions, 
which are with people of the firft rank, — 
Having met your mother and fitters at Mr, 
Woodford's, he has renewed that friendfliip 
which time and diftance, and our different 
modes of life, have for fome years inter- 
rupted 5 and as he is fond of field fports> 
and your mother has faid how happy I (liall 
be to fee him, he intends coming hither to^ 
morrow for ten days or a fortnight, and 
brings your mother and Ifabella down ia 

his 



i54 '^^'^ ^^^ ma'^or-house. 
bis pod chaife.- This intelligence has put 
Selina, who is now mjr hoilfe-keeper, into 
fome little hurry, as you khow we are little 
ufed to company; aiid it prevents my 
coming to you myfelf, ias I (hould otherwife 
have done. — But I -repeat, Orlando, that 
this uneafinefe muft be removed from my 
mind. Write to itietlierefore fuch a letter- 
as I may fliew to thia Sir John Belgravc, 
and let us hear no more of it. . I beg that 
you will inform Mrs, Rayland that I expeft 
company, and that you will obtain her 
leave to be here to-morrrow to receive 
them. Robert waits for your anfwer, which 
I am perfuaded will be fatisfaflory to 
*' Your afFeftionate father, 

*' P. SOMERIVE." 

To this letter, which was extremely dif- 
trcffing to Orlando; fince it impofed upon 
him what he had he thought with propriety 
tefufed, he knew fiot what to anfwer. To 
fuffer his father to fay to Sir John Belgrave 
that he was forry for what had pafled, feem- 
fcl to him even more humiliating than to 

fay 
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fey it himfelf^-^— • he could not bear to ow8 

his fafety to his father's fears ; yet it gave 

him .infinite pain to difobey him, and was 

the firft time in his life that he had'^beeri 

tempted, to aft for hnnfelf, in oppofitionitd 

bis father ; and the apprehenfions of what 

his mother would feel were ftill ihore'dif* 

treffing to him ; yet his high fpirit could 

not ftoop to apologize for what be/ktic^^^ 

was not wrong, nor to fay he was concerned 

for haiingafted as he fliduld certainly a<ft 

again were the fame occafion to arife. After 

much and uneafy deliberation, he at length 

difpatched to his father the following lines t 

: . . . • 'f 

.^^ My dear Sir, >! V'- 

** AiGAiN I muft entreat your pardott fdf 
the difobedience I am compelled to-b^ 
guilty: of. Indeed it is inlpoffible for me?J 
highly: as I honour your commands, 'and 
greatly asJ feel the value 6i y<!>Or tender** 
nefsj^quirc impoffible for me to^iake^any 
apology to Sir John Belgrave : for, were 1 
to fay that latnfdrpy for. What f^afle'd,"} 
. ; . fhould 
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fliould fay wiiat is falfe, which furcly my 
&ther will never infift upon. It would 
grieve my very foul to alarm my motlier; 
but furdy there is no neceffity for her 
knowing any thing of thfs filly bufinefsr 
As you ezpefl; General Tracy to-morrow, 
of whofc military character I have often 
lieard you fpeak with applaufe, I entreat 
that you will, rather entruft him with the 
affair^ and a& him whedier I ought, all 
circumftances fairly related, to make the 
fubmiflion required of me; and as Tatn 
furc I may leave it to him to decide for 
me, I promife that I will abide .by bis de- 
iermination, and will not till then meet 
Sir John Belgrave if heihould in the mean 
time fend me an appointme^; though 
even this delay is, I own, incompatible with 
my ideas of that fpirit which, in a proper 
wufe, fhould be exerted by a ftn of yours. 
Let thtts promife, however, of a reference 
to General Tracy make you eafy at pre*, 
fent, my dear and honoured Sir ! and be 
aflurcd in every other inftance of the obe- 
dience. 
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dience, and in every inftance of the affec- 
tion, of your 

« Orlando.*' 
Rayland Hall, 
Oft. 20th, 1776. 

Having difpatched this letter, Orlando 
di'fmiflcd the affair of Sir John Belgravc 
from his mind for the prefent, and gave 
all his thoughts to Monimia. The circum- 
(lance of the man's appearing at bis door^ 
though much lefs alarming than it Teemed 
at firft, was yet fuch as threatened to put an 
end to all thofc delicious converfations 
which had fo long been the charm of his 
cxiftence. Not to have an opportunity of 
feeing Monimia, was death to him; yet to 
fee her, were (he expofed to fuch terrors as 
(he had undergone it their laft interview, 
was impoffible. In order to turn all fufpi* 
cion from her, he would very willingly have 
been fufpefted of a penchant for Betty, and 
have encouraged her flippant forwardnefs ; 
but that, as it awakened the envy and jea* 
loufy of Pattenfon, was likely to put him 

upon 
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upon the watch, and to bring on the very 
evil he dreaded. During the day, indeed, 
he had now. frequent opportunities of feeing 
Monimia, who was now, unlcfs under her 
aunt's difnieafure, lefs rigoroufly confined 
than formerly ; but thofe interviews were 
never but in the prefence of a third perfon; 
and after what his father had faid, and what 
had happened on the alarming evening,rhe 
was compelled to be more than ever cau- 
tious. Tormented by uncertainty, and per- 
plexed by apprchenfions, he paired a wretch- 
ed afternoon; impatiently waiting till he 
could afcend the turret, and at leaft, if he 
could not fee Monimia, obtain a letter 
from her. The hour at length came when 
he believed every one in the houfe were 
occupied with their own affairs ; and hav- 
ing excufed himfelf from drinking tea with 
Mrs. Rayland, under the pretence of being 
bufied in writing for his father, he ftole 
foftly to the room under that of Monimia, 
and from thence up the flairs. 

He liftened, fearful of again hearing the 
indefatigable clack of Betty ; but every 

thing 
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thing was profoundly filent. The letter, 
which he had depofited there, was gone ; 
but there was no anfwer. He feared Mo- 
nimia was ill — the terror, the fatigue of 
the 'preceding night, had been too much' 
for her. It was dreadful to be within two 
or three paces of her, and yet* not dare to 
enquire. 

Still liftening fome time in breathlefs 
aAxiety, he at length deterrtiined to tap 
gently at the door j for he was pretty well' 
convinced (he was alone. Monimia, who 
was really ill, had laiil down ; but, ftarting' 
at the well-known fignal, fhe approached 
clofe tb'the door, and faid, " Orlando !— • 
Gracious 'Heiven ! are you theri?'* ' 

**' Ye^j yes !" replied he ; " is it impoffi*' 
ble ydii can admit me for a moment ? I am' 
miferable, and fhall hardly keep my fenfes 
if I cannot (be you." 

Mdnirtlta,' without replying, moved^her 
bed arid admitted him. It was already' 
dark, but (he had a candle On her table, 
and Orlando was (hocked to fee how ill fhe 
looked. He fpoke of it tenderly to her : 

(he 
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flic afliired him it was only owing to ber 
having been Jo much f&tigued and fright- 
ened, and that a night's reft, if (he could 
obtain it, would entirely rcftorc her. " But 
you mud not ftay, Orlando !** faid fhe— ^ 
" indeed you muft not !*' 

" Why ?'*• anfwered he — *^ Is not your 
door fattened ? Who is likely to interrupt 
us?" 

" My aunt or Betty,'' replied flic ; " for> 
though my aunt is at her tea, there is no 
being fecure of her. I have faid I am ill, 
in which it can hardly be faid I am guilty 
of a falfehood ; and as I am under ber dif« 
pleaCbre on account of my unluckily (lay- 
ing beyond her orders, yet ihc may per- 
haps be feized with fome whim, and even 
the voice of Betty would terrify me to 
death.'* 

Orlando, promifing to go, yet finding it 
impoflible to tear himfelf from her, began 
to fpeak of .what be had heard from Betty 
in the morning, while he waited at the door 
of Mbnimia's room after depofiting his let- 
ter. ** You fee, my angel," faid he, ^« you 

fee 
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fee you are not fufpeftcd ; and that the 
impertinent brute, whoever it was that 
dared intrude upon us, did not diftinguiQi 
you. Make yourfelf eafy therefore, I con^ 
jure you, and let us think no more of this 
alarm, for which, though I cannot yet dif- 
cover how, I am fiire 1 (hall in a few days 
be able to account/* 

^' But I (hall never again have courage 
to venture to your room, Orlaijdo/' 

*' You will,*' replied he, ** furely, when 
1 am able to convince you that fuch an in- 
terruption will happen no more, and till 
then I do not wi(h you to venture/' 

" Hu(h, deareft Orlando !" whifpered 
Monimia ; *^ fpeak very low ! I heard the 
door at the end of the paffage open/' 

They both liftened ; and inftantly Betty, 
by attempting to open the door, convinced 
them their fears were not groundlefs.— — 
" Lud, Mifs," cried (he, pufliing agaiuft 
the door, *^ what have you lock'd yourfelf 
in for ? Open the door — I want to (peak to 
you/* 

** Don't fpeak !** whifpered Orlando : 

^Met 
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'•* jlet me out as foftly as you can, and then 
Aell her you were flceping." 
. " She has the ears of a mole/* faid Mo- 
.iiimia, *^ and I ftiall be undone.'* 
, Qiiickly and foftly, however, as her trem- 
bling hands would let her, (he affifted in 
Orlando's evafion— Betty ftill thumping at 
the door — " I muft come in, Mifs, this 



minute.'* 



(( 



I am laid down for my headach," 
replied Mpnimia as foon a?' Orlando was 
gone : " It is ftrange that I can never have 
anyrepofe! Iwasjuft afleep, Betty, and 
(hould be very glad not to.be difturbed." 
'* Glad or not glad," replied, the other, 
,^^ I muft come in. 'Tis an odd thing, I 
think, for people to pufti their chairs and 
tables about in their deep ! If you can do 
that, I fuppofe you can open the door ?" 
' Monimia npw opened the door, and tre- 
muloufly ajfked Betty, whb flounced into 
the room, 'what was the matter? 
., " Matter!'' faid flie — '' why there's a fine 
to do below — There's your favourite young 
2 'Squire s 
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'Squire ; he, as never dores no wrong, has 
got into a fine fcrape — ^juft as I thought !'* 

*^ Good God !'* replied flie, in a voice 
hardly articulate, *^ tell me what you 
mean/* 

" Why this great gentleman, as he af- 
fronted fo, has determined to killhim out- 
right — He have been writing to him about 
it this morning; and Orlando, he is fofto- 
machful, he won't afk the gentleman's par- 
don, and fo now they be to fight.'* 

** And how," faid Monimia, fpeaking 
with difficulty — " how did you hear all 
this ?" 

" Why, from Sir John's own man^ a 
fmart fcrvant as ever I fee, who is juft come 
with a letter to. fix the time and place 
where they be to meet ; and he have been 
telling.us how it is to be : and fo my mif- 
trefs fhe have heard of it, and there'll be 
fine to do I can tell you. They have been 
going for to find young 'Squire Orlando, 
but he is out fomewhcre or another. Mif- 
trefs is in a fine quandary, but (lie fays how 
Orlando was quite in the right." 

Betty 
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Betty having thus unburthened hcrfelf 
of news which (he was fo anxious to tell, 
rctufned to fee a little more of the ftnart 
fervant; but not till Orlando, who had 
heard enough at the beginning of her con- 
verfation,had flown down to receive a letter 
which he had long expefted, and now pre- 
pared to anfwer ; though he was convinced 
that, by the buftle Sir John Belgrave chofc 
to make, there was very little probability 
that he defired to be very much in earned. 
The anxious night that this would occafion 
to his Monimia was his chief concern. He 
determined to attempt feeing her again^ in 
hopes to alleviate her uneafinefs ; but he 
was firft compelled to attend to Mrs. Ray- 
land, who fent for him, aiid to whom he 
now related what had paffed before, and 
read the letter which he hid juft received 
from Sir John Belgrave, which ran thus : 

'' Sir, 

"In confideration of your refpeftable 

father, I did hope that you might have 

fpared'me the difagreeable talk of chaftifing 

your improper behaviour. I (hall be, on 

Thurfday 
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Thvrfday at twelve o*clock, in the meadow 
adjoining to Weft Wolvcrton, with a brace 
of piftolsy of which you (hall take your 
choice. 

I am. Sir, 

your humble fervant, 

John Berk ei^t Belgr ave**^ 
Carloraine Caftle^. 
Oa. 2oth,* 1776.* 

To this billet Orlando anfwered thus^^-r- 

" Sir, 
*M WILL afluredly attend you at the 
time and place appointed ;- and have onlyV 
to regret, that the perfons to whom this af« / 
fair has moil unneceflarily been communis 
cated, have fo-long an interval of uneafi- 
nefs thus . impofed upon them. I am^ Sir/ 
your humble fervant, 
Orlando Somerive/* 
Rayland Hall, 
Oa. 20th, 1776; 

Mrs. Rayland; who entered into this ' 
bufinefs with an earncfthifs of 'which (he 
Vol. !• N fecmed 
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feeme<) on moft occafions incapable, ap- 
proved of his letter, and admired the fpifit 
he exerted in a caufe which Ihc confidered 
as her own. Her fears for his fa&ty feemed 
to be abforbed in the pleafure (he felt in 
having found a champion who was fo ready 
to take up her quarrel againd tbofe wbofe 
inroads had long difturbed her, and whom 
ihe hoped to mortify and humble. 

Orlando, therefore, never was fo high in 
her favour; but his own heart was torn 
with anguifh, in refle&ing on the £tuation 
of Monimia. As foon as the houfe was 
quiet he returned to the turret, made dcf- 
• perate by refleAing on her diflre&, and 
' thinking it better to hazard a difcovery 
tlian to leave her a whole night in folicitude 
fo alarming. 

Monimia, who little cxpefted his return, 
admitted him as foon as (he heard his fig- 
nal. He found her in that ftate of mind 
which allows not the fufFerer to (hed tears 5 
pak, andalmoft petrified, (he fat on the fide 
of her bed, with clafpcd hands and fixed 
eyes, while he related to her the whole of a 

tranfadion 
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tratifadion which he wi(|ied he could have 
concealed from her till the evest could be 
known. But ic was long before he could 
perfuade her that the danger was infinitely 
lefs than it appeared. It was evident that 
Sir John Bclgrave, by poftponing to Thurf- 
day what he might as well have fettled oa 
Wedncfday, had no objection to the inter- 
ference of the family he had taken care to 
alarm ; and rather wiflied to have the ho- 
nour of appearing a man of nice honour 
and dauntlefs courage at little expencc, 
than to run the hazard of maintaining that 
charafter by needlefs ra(hnefs* When Or- 
lando therefore had reprefented his condudt . 
in the ridiculous light it deferved, and 
(hewn her how probable it was that his fa- 
ther and General Tracy would contrive to 
prevent a meeting, the fears of Monimia 
were in fome degree fubducd j and at day- 
break Orlando left her, haying infifted on 
her promifing to endeavour tc^fleep, and 
to make herfelf as eafy as under fucTi cir- 
cumftances was po^ble. 

END OF THX FIRST V0LVMS» 
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